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. LEARNING 30 
, LIVING 70 
·. COMPETING 112 
ORGANIZING 148 
· HAPPENINGS 164 
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To the Class of '82: 
As you graduate each of you will take with you special remembrances of the University of New Hampshire. 
Whether you have spent two, three or four years here there have been new experiences, new friends, new ways of see-
ing the world, hopes and joys, and perhaps some sadness as well. Your college career marks a unique time in your life 
and one that will likely never be repeated. Its value, however, will remain with you always. 
A yearbook is intended, not to be read as soon as it is printed - though of course you will loo~ through it to find 
yourself and friends - but rather to be· enjoyed upon reflection long after you have left UNH. Years from now, as the 
details of your days at the University have begun to blur, you can return to the 1982 Granite to find a most important 
period in your life forever frozen in time just as you left it. 
What will you remember of 1982? - a winter that brought cross-country skiing back to Durham after two nearly 
snowless winters, seemingly endless debate over the academic calendar, the election of a UNH student to the Board of 
Trustees, fraternity or sorority parties, a special friend, a faculty member who made a subject come alive for you. If you 
follow sports you'll remember that the women's ice hockey team suffered its first ever defeat but also captured its third 
·· consecutive EAIA W championship, that the men's ice hockey team - after a slow season start - defeated Michigan 
State University in Snively Arena in an exciting two-game total goals contest and went on to the NCAA national cham-
pionships in Providence, Rhode Island. If you were interested in student government you'll remember trips to Concord 
in defense of the University's budget, letters to the congressional delegation in support of student financial aid pro-
grams, and discussion of the University master plan. If you were a member of the staff of the Granite you will 
remember 1982 as the year of three yearbooks - those of 1980 and 1981, as well as this one for 1982. Finally, all of you 
will probably remember discussions about El Salvador, supply-side economics, and the New Federalism. 
As you read the Granite in the future the University will seem to have a certain timelessness about it as if everything 
has stood still and only you have grown older. UNH, however, will be different. It may look the same and even some of 
the same faculty members or administrators may be there, but in other important ways things will be different. The 
University is not just buildings and grounds, it is people working to make UNH a special place with a special purpose. 
By attending and then graduating from UNH you have become inextricably involved in the University. You will be 




all Jonathan Blake 
College. 
The best years of our lives. Catch it while you can, 
because it's over all too soon. Yeah, what of it? I just want 
to get out of here man, exams, term papers, never ending 
drudgery. Searching for what? For a job? For a resume, for 
recognition? 
But it's fleeting here and it's over before you blink. 
Is the search really for a big payoff, for that Career, the 
return on the investment? Or is it a search, via bottomless 
cups of coffee, the reader's guide to periodicals (or the Dic-
tionary of the History of Ideas), via numerous kegs, many 
friends, dining halls, MUB pub, and parents for stability. · 
Balance. A way to stay heppy in a world we can't really de-
pend on. 
Remember what happiness feels like in case you forget. 
College is only a framework. It is not a place to merely be 
happy, but a place to experience and redefine happiness, 
so when we finally reach that outdated euphemism "the 
real world, " we have comfort in knowing who we are and 
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how to control our personal stability, fill our personal 
needs. Because yes, they're right, the only person you can 
really depend on is yourself. 
Numbers, grades, transcripts, GPA, resume . .. add a 
good back beat and there's a tune there some where. But 
that's about it. I know the story, grades are what count. The 
flat piece of transcript paper is held in one's palm and 
there it is, your worth, decimal pointed and filed by social 
Jonathan Blake 





security number in the registrar's office. 
But anyone who goes through college and is defined by a 
piece of paper has missed a lot. 
Text books aren't just books. They're bookrush: those 
lines, even if you did purposely go just when you thought it 
would be really slow. And great, they ran out of the den-
drology book you needed. How could that have happened? 
There were enough ordered and who else would want one 
of those things? Well the lines aren't so bad cause you run 
into· that woman who lived on your floor last year. She 
stands in line with you. She's got a great tan and you're 
jea lous. You tell her about your new apartment in 
Newmarket and what do you know, she lives just around 
the corner, have you heard of Sliding Rock Apartments? 
They're not bad. You decide to meet at Kingman 's tomor-
row for a cup of coffee and a blueberry muffin . You feel 
happy that you came to bookrush when you did; you 
always thought she was nice, that you'd get along, but you 
just never got around to pursuing the friendship last year. 
And finals aren't just exams. In the winter they're staying 
up, wrapping presents and planning an eggnog party when 
· your oceanography notebook sits, untouched , in the clutter 
of your room. 
In the spring finals mean deciding to spend the after-
noon at the beach with a friend who's a graduating senior 





all Jonathan Blake 
exam. It means replacing.the wonderful skin-filling heat of 
the outdoors with the stifling, buzzing heat of the library 
because the exam is tomorrow morning. 
Maybe it was different for you. Not everything can be 
quickly compared and catalogued. Maybe our dog died 
when you were a freshman or your mother died that year. 
Maybe your best friend got cancer, or maybe you fell in 
love. Whatever. And that's the point, I guess. 
Memories of college can't really be gathered compactly 
for everyone at once - and they shouldn't be. 
What we are left with is a blur of color, like the rapid 
clicking of a slide projector in Art History class or the rem-
nants of Youcallthischicken? on a Stillings plate. The col-
ored leaves that announce autumn or the grey slush and 
matted grass that heralds out winter. A montage. A stamp 
collection, not including Madrid, Florence, and Kenya, but 
comprised of memories of such exotic attractions as the 
Dover B route, the Newington Mall (and that wagon on the 
hill that everyone photographs and a good friend fanta-
sized about having sex in .], the ravine, the MUB, Snively, 
A-lot. 
I could go on. But things could be better said. I refuse to 




Outside, snow shimmers 
across asphalt, crystals 
scatter all directions as 
I watch. My thoughts 
dissolve, some freeze, 
transfixed 
on paper. Prose is stunted 
inside cramped lines, 
loose words are trapped 
I have built an exile 
in this dark room with my words 
without the structure 
the snow. 
by Ellen Taylor 
Henri Barber 
Henri Barber Jonathan Blake 
Jonathan Blake 
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Jonathan Blake 
Don LaTourette 
REQUIEM: A DYING POET 
Tonight the moon is sickle-cell anemic 
With a red rim 
And I am dying from memories 
Of all before 
Whose voices are a metaphor for nights 
Of grain alcohol and cigarettes. 
In the land of ordinary histories 
I lived like a tourist, 
Dying, 
On a twilight tour. 
The streets, well travelled, 
Echoed my false epithets, 
My conjured lines in praise 
Of fading sounds. 
But now I know how dying comes, 
In whispers that you do not hear. 
My death is a private one 
I choose not to share. 
by Timothy Hilchey 





What suit will I wear? 
the conservative one 
Haas-tailored, dark gray, three piece 
With the fine, silver, pin stripes 
I'll wear it and 
The forty year old women will see me and sigh 
They'll want to reach out and grab for the man they once 
had 
Their daughters will see me 
and think of the virility that lies beneath 
and the steak dinner wallet that lies within 
I'll wear it because 
itisme 
Cultured, sophisticated, Yankee Episcopalian 
The American aristocrat 
The prophecy fulfilled 
So well it shrouds 
The Budweiser belly 
The Combid gut 
The allergic bronchi 
The little, buck-toothed, four-eyed boy 
who couldn't catch a flyball 'ti! he was sixteen 
I'll gird it on 
This pin-striped suit 
The women will !etch 
And lesser men pail 
But the world is for 
The Meat-eaters 
And my pin-striped suit 
Fits me well 




Jonathan Blake Jonathan Blake 
A Turn of the Page 
She sits in a chair 
away from the window 
and reads as the 
afternoon 
sun fades, and her 
cats rest on a shelf, 
on a chair, on 
the refrigerator, and 
she doesn't notice 
that they are watching 
the dust and their fur. 
fall and collect 
as she turns 
another page 
of a novel, and 
she doesn't notice 
the dog waiting outside 
on the stairs 
whimpering, as the 
house becomes damp 
with the smell of the 
cats, 
as the dust 
accumulates as 
the room grows 
darker as she 
turns another page. 











I was in the Library studying Municipal 
Bond Price Valuations last night. When I 
needed a break, I went into the Periodical 
Reading room where I came across some Old 
UNH yearbooks. Looking through 1968 and 
1969, I saw students at UNH protesting 
America's involvement in the Vietnam war, 
students clamoring for more input in the 
education policy of their university, and 
students voicing their dismay or approval at 
the attempts of the US government to achieve 
racial harmony. 
I had seen all this on _the news ten years ago 
from campuses like Berkley, Northwestern, 
and of course, Kent State. But I was surprised 
to see it happened at UNH, a small, 
presumably conservative state university. 
I found the 1973 UNH yearbook. That was 
the year you graduated from the University of 
Pennsylvania. I saw more of the same: students 
marching in protest and students standing on 
podiums yelling and shaking their fists in the 
air. There was a picture of a dumpster on the 
UNH campus that had the words, "sorrow, 
reverence, anger" painted on it in big black let-
ters. Those words seem to epitomize the spirit 
of the times, don't they? 
You were non-conformist then too. I 
remember sitting at your graduation watching 
you walk past not wearing a cap with your 
gown, but a big, floppy straw hat with a daisy 
pinned in the brim. Mom almost cried until she 
saw what some of the other graduates were 
wearing on their heads. One guy had a MAD 
mask over his face with his mortar board 
balanced precariou~ly on top. 
That little MAD guy, Alfred E. Nueman I 
think his name is, might have been able to han-
dle the workload in your day, but he could 
never cut it now a days. There was another 
graduate with a Nazi war helmet on his head, 
the kind with the long, sharp spike on the top. 
That crazy procession made the ensuing two 
hour speech and four hour car ride home 
bearable . . 
When I was home this summer, Alison, I 
found some of your early newswriting from the 
Penn Daily up in the attic. Most of it de-
nounced Penn academic policy · or criticized 
the Penn president and his every move. Buried 
within those folders were the few copies of that 
underground.Jlewspaper you and that crazy 
boyfriend of yours, Pete, helped get off the 
ground. You guys certainly voiced some dif-
ferent ideas in that newspaper. 
That's what prompted me to write, Alison. I 
realize as I sit here looking these problems in 
the face, that college was a different ex-
perience for you ten years ago than it is for me 
today. As students, you were concerned with 
diverging from the norm, with severing ties 
with the establishment and doing what you 
thought was right. And doing it on your own. 
As college students you broke with the majority 
and set a course in a different direction. 
Now l see college kids streaming b1lck in line 
with the establishment. I see us not doing our 
own thing but conforming to the norm, doing 
what everyone else :Seems to be doing. We are 
·following school policy and trying to take ad-
vantage of the opportunities that confront us. I 
know this is hard for you to believe, Alison, but 
if UNH is typical, then the days of questioning 
authority, of doing things as differently as 
possible, your days, are pretty much over. We 
are concerned with grades, grad school, and 
where we will be in four years. College cam-
puses have become tranquil places where 
students prepare themselves for the shock of 
the so called real world. 
Maybe campuses have changed because the 
world has changed. Times are tough here in 
the states, and the rest of the world too. You 
should know, Alison, living on your own, try-
ing to survive on meager paychecks. The 
economic prosperity that made life in t]i.e 
1950's, 60s and early seventies so easy, is over. 
When you graduated jobs were plentiful and 
the dollar bill had a lot more value than it has 
today. You could pursue any career that ap-
pealed to you upon graduation. And you did, 
Alison . With your history degree, magna cum 
laude as I recall, you taught school to little kids. 
But things aren't so cushy for us these days. 
The economy is no longer buoyant enough to 
keep us afloat doing whatever we please. Even 
if it was, a majority of jobs would not provide 
us enough money to live on. The result is that 
we have to get serious in college, so that when 
we get out, we can eat steak once a week in-
stead of chopped beef every day. 
On top of it all, we have to deal with Reagan 
in the White House. He has lowered the boom 
on student loans and government funding of 
higher education as part of his austerity budget 
designed to get the nation back on track. It all 
fits in with his conservative doctrine: smaller 
government, town meetings, school prayer etc., 
etc. 
The scary thing about this conservative doc-
trine is how deep it is seeping. It has 
permeated college campuses, the perennial 
bastions of liberalism. I know you can 't believe 
it, Alison, but it is the truth. 
You wouldn't believe your eyes if you visited 
a campus today. Gone are the wool panchos 
and tie-dyed bell bottom jeans. Men wear their 
hair short and so do a lot of women. Women 
are the only ones wearing jewelry. The rum-
pled earthy look you wore, perhaps as a sign of 
protest, has been shed in favor of a dapper 
look. I remember the time we were getting 
ready to go to the Memorial Day parade, and 
Dad made you change three different times 
-until you finally put on something he felt 
respectable. Today we look neat and clean. Ac-
tually we look a little like Mom and Dad 
looked at college. Not quite so goofy as they 
looked, of course. We look more like our 
parents than our older brothers and sisters 
though. Leather jackets and bobby socks are 
seen on a few, but clean faces, kilts, and oxford 
cloth shirts are back. 
I think the conservatives have used the clean 
cut prep image as propaganda. It is the fashion 
everywhere, on city streets, in rural towns, and 
especially on coflege campuses. Everyone, 
students, staff, and faculty wear button down 
shirts and corduroys or some version of the 
uniform. The whole world looks like they went 
to Exeter or Northfield. Where you broke with 
the traditional mode of dress, Alison, we have 
accepted the appropriate garb of the time. 
But this conservative transformation on cam-
pus goes deeper than just looks and dress. I 
think students today have put grades at the top 
of their list of priorities, ahead of other ac-
tivities like partying, romance, and rest and 
relaxation, and even political activities, that 
favorite pastime of your generation. I 
remember you coming home for Thanksgiving 
and Dad asking how your exams had gone. 
"Fine," you would always say, "but wliat is 
really exciting Dad, is this organization I have 
joined that is concerned with saving small 
South African tribes from the grl;).sp of 
capitalism." Dad would always roll his eyes 
and he and mom would exchange that "we pay 
for an Ivy League education and she gets this 
out of it," look. I hate to admit this, Alison, but 
the family is happy when I come home and tell 
them how I raised my grade point. 
. The grade bug has bitten all students. Socie-
ty emphasizes success. Students succeed now 
with high grades, and later those grades will 
help one land a good job, and more success. I 
know that sounds crazy to you, but that seems 
to be the master plan many of us are following 
these days. We study a lot, Alison. Every time I 
go to the library, it is full to overflowing. Most 
of the people are studying too, not socializing. I 
am just as guilty as the next guy I guess, passing 
long nights in the dark depths of the library 
grappling with bond price valuations or pages 
of European History. · 
We do not spend all of our time studying, 
however. Like you did, Alison, many of us are 
getting involved in extra curricular activities in 
our spare time. But our time schedules limit the 
amount of energy we can devote to these 
various causes. In your case nobody seemed to 
think much about studying. So you had people 
becoming full time activists, working all day on 
important causes through student organiza-
tions. You told me once about that grou_p that 
tried to move a bill through the Pennsylvania 
House that would tax a company with more 
than fifty employees by fifty percent. And the 
Bob Marley for President campaign. Didn't you 
say that lasted only one long and wasted 
weekend? 
These days students are more concerned 
with gaining practical experience than with 
working on a goodwill mission. So when we 
have spare time, and I definitely have less time 
than you had, we work for organizations that 
will give us valuable experience in the work-
ing world. I read in the NY Times the other day 
that a host of ultra conservative newspapers 
put together by students are popping up all 
over campuses on the East Coast, particularly 
at the Ivies. The students who put them out are 
receiving financial assistance from Smith 
Richardson and the Olin Foundation, two big 
conservative think tanks, and editorial 
assistance from Irving Kristo! and William F. 
Buckley Jr., devout conservatives. Imagine 
that, Alison, underground newspapers liave 
gone from left to right. There is even one of 
them circulating Penn. 
On our campus students are involved in 
AISEC, a business school organization that 
places students in international exchange pro-
grams. Honor societies are popular again. Last 
year's anti-draft table is nowhere to be seen 
this semester. And a peace march protesting 
America's involvement in El Salvador last year 
attracted a measly 150 students, many of whom 
were on their way to or from the library and 
stopped to see what the excitement was about. 
SANE, students against nuclear energy, has 
disbanded. Here we sit in the backyard of what 
will soon be the nation's second largest twin 
nuclear reactor, and SANE cannot even raise 
enough interest to keep their group function-
ing. ROTC, bless their soul you gotta love them, 
is enjoying increased membership. 
I could go on, Alison, but I don't want to 
depress you anymore than I already have. I 
know what you are probably saying - traitors. 
We are all traitors for giving up the liberal 
crusade students are responsible for spreading. 
We have given in to the establishment, you are 
saying with disgust. Your little brother is 
becoming a capitalist at age twenty you frown . 
Perhaps you are right. Never fear, Alison, like 
any good social scientist I have support for my 
argument. Essentially Alison, students today 
learned from watching you in front of us. We 
realized how futile your efforts to change 
society were. A Columbia freshman says the 
same thing in a NY Times article that appeared 
the other day. He puts it this way; "You can't 
compare this (today] with ten years ago. We 
can look at our brothers and sisters and say we 
see their mistakes rebelling, we see what it can 
lead to. I don't think people see a point to it. It 's 
not like 1968." 
So you see, Alison, we learned that all your 
protesting, all your independence got you 
nowhere. Society has not changed by your ef-
forts. As it turned out, you changed. Your 
liberal crusade was standing still while the 
world was passing you by. So you abandoned 
your causes and j' oined the rest of the stiffs in 
the working wor d. Tom Hayden, ex member 
of the Chicago Seven is still in politics in 
California. Jerry Rubin, ex-Yippie, is on Wall 
St. And look who's next to him at Manufac-
turer's Hanover Trust, the fourth largest bank 
in the world. It's you Alison, diehard liberal, 
now a cog i111the capitalistic machine. 
It happens sooner or later, Alison. We all 
join the establishment. Students today just feel 
more pressure to get there earlier, and having 
seen the path you chose to take, we have 
chosen to go the other way to prepare ourselves 
for a smoother transition into that world, your 
world, the establishment world. 
Well, that's all for now Alison. Must get back 
to my work. 
See you at Thanksgiving. 












"The research paper is the basis 
upon which modern pedantry has 
been built." - Sir Alfred Bag, 1908. 
Bearing in mind that this is the 
beginning of the semester, and that 
some faculty are expecting some sort 
of performance, i.e. work, out of their 
students this year*. I thought it would 
be a good time, that is, the proper mo-
ment, to discuss the research paper. 
What, one may ask, is this creation 
with the foreboding name? In answer 
to this question, the research paper is 
a somewhat outmoded, though 
everlastingly popular vehicle for say-
ing next to nothing about a subject 
that one has little or no interest in. 
The research paper has beeri with 
us, in more or less the same form, 
since about 1649** when King 
Charles I of England, anxious about 
Oliver Cromwell and the Puritans, 
asked one of his counsellors to give 
him "A briefe reporte (nine or ten 
pages) on the history of uprisings 
against the King." Ironically, this was 
also the first paper not to be handed 
in, for later in the year Charles was 
beheaded, and the nobleman no 
longer felt any obligation to finish his 
paper. 
Despite the auspicious beginning, 
the research paper flourished over 
the years, and has only reached its 
peak in this, the twentieth century. In 
the face of this incredible history, 
many students are frightened of the 
research paper. There is no need for 
this. . 
Taming the beast is simply a matter 
of learning how it operates. Any 
thesis, no matter how flimsy, will be 
impressive if it is put together proper-
ly. There are several tricks to making 
a paper look good. 
The first, and perhaps most impor-
tant of these, is to use lots of quotes. 
The Craft of 
They're wonderful. They take up lots 
of space, and best of all, you don't 
have to write them. Just indent tht:)m, 
and write them in single space, like 
this: 
Mary had a little lamb with snowy 
white fleece . And this lamb used 
to follow her wherever she went. 
To school, to the playground, even 
to the slaughterhouse. 
It isn't really important that the 
quote be related to your topic, as you 
can do that yourself. Take the above 
quote as an example. If you were 
writing a sociology paper, you could 
rage about the conditions in society 
that could allow the killing of inno-
cent lambs. If it was a psychology 
paper, you could blithely comment 
on the twisted mind of Mary, who en-
joys luring furry animals to stinking 
places of death. And finally, if this 
were a history paper, you could 
reveal the hideous treatment of sheep 
during the early days of the Industrial 
Revolution. Basically, the possibilities 
are endless. 
One important warning about 
quotes: Don't claim them as your 
own***. Not only will it cause you 
great suffering if you are caug~t .. ~ut 
it will take away from the cred1b1hty 
of your paper. 
This leads directly into the matter 
of footnotes . Footnotes are one of the 
best tricks available for redeeming an 
otherwise soggy paper. For the ig-
norant, footnotes are meaningless 
pieces of dottel**** found at the b9t-
tom of the page, found in almost 
every boring book written before 
1949. Though they have fallen out of 
fashion in recent years, they can still 
be a great deal of fun: there's nothing 
like a few asterisks and crosses to 
brighten up your turgid piece of 
Pedantry 
work. 
None of these will help, however, 
unless you can acquire prose that is 
flat and dull. The modern research 
paper demands poor writing. Verbs 
of action should be shunned as if they 
were carriers of the plague; as should 
the conjunctions and, but, and or. In-
stead use words like whereas, 
however, and heretofore. Subor-
dinate clauses are very useful, 
especially in groups of seven or eight. 
In a word, keep it boring. The more 
catatonic the writing, the better. Pad 
it with as much mindless drivel as 
possible. If you can do. that, you're 
well on your way to mastering the 
research paper. 
*In the spring of 1980, a member of 
the English department actually 
asked a student to do a ten minute 
oral presentation on the incidence of 
"depressing passages" in the work of 
Virginia W eel£. The instructor was, 
needless to say, dismissed. 
**It is rumored that the Duke of 
Gloucester (later to become Richard 
III of England), following the deaths 
of his two nephews, asked his 
henchmen for a full account, with an-
notated bibliography. This cannot be 
confirmed. 
*** Authors tend to become very 
upset at this, which is something they 
like to call "plagiarism." While this 
outrage is probably a passing phase, 
one is advised to be careful; as 
recently as 1978 a student was hung 
for failing to properly attribute a 
quote . The times are not as 
enlightened as they seem. 
****Dottel refers to tobacc.o 
residue left in a pipe after it has been 
smoked. 
by Todd Irvine 
DON LA TOURETIE AND KAREN KENT 
HENRI BARBER 
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"You have to take Freshman 
English this term? You poor sucker!" 
The word around campus says that 
English 401 is a pain: something to be 
dreaded, and, because it's required, 
something to be put off as long as 
possible and then stoically endured. 
But the word, innumerable 
freshmen have told me, is wrong. 
Although hypercritical teachers 
"bleeding" red ink on papers have so 
deeply engrained writing anxiety in 
some students that it can't be exorcis-
ed in only one semester, many 401 
students find that, as the course pro-
gresses, they get less upset at the pro-
spect of writing a paper - a major 
step. And most are quick to ap-
preciate the benefits of freshman 
English; the personalized attention of 
weekly one-on-one conferences, an 
attention matched by few other 
university courses; the relatively 
small classes which allow them to ex-
change ideas and feelings on a wide 
range of topics; the option of taking a 
"special section" focused on a subject 
that interests them, from the family to 
the media to the sixties; and of course 
the chance (the requirement!) to ex-
press themselves in weekly papers, to 
explore ideas, feelings, and subjects 
which might never get aired in other 
classes, an exploration that often 
leads to personal change and growth. 
When the egos of those of us who 
teach 401 - an energetic crew of 
lecturers, part-timers, graduate 
students, and an occasional "real" 
faculty member, with M.A.s, Ph.D.s, 
publications, and a wealth of ex-
perience to our credit - need a boost 
(particularly on payday), we 
sometimes find solace in thinking of 
these benefits, and of the quality and 
quantity of the work we do in the 
course. (The lecturers spend an 
average of almost 25 hours a week on 
each course.) Like everyone else, I 
need such solace, but I also have my 
own reasons for teaching the course: 
I'm fascinated by watching my 
students and reading their papers. 
The first year in college inevitably 
produces academic and personal 
development and growth, and 
students' papers and conferences 
provide a window through which to 
view that growth, and often a catalyst 
ensuring that it continues. Students 
sometimes find an odd type of in-
terest ("My paper didn't bore you?"), 
but I continue to be intrigued by "The 
Dynamics of a Family Splitting 
Apart," or "The Sexual Attitudes of 
Fraternity Men," or "Coping with 
Autism." I teach, quite simply, to 
learn, not just about the attitudes and 
mores of undergraduates, but about 
interferon, shortwave radio, windsur-
fing, or the meaning of 
"agoraphobia." 
When weighed against this kind of 
learning, enthusiastic student evalua-
tions, the memories of significant 
breakthroughs, and the satisfaction of 
having undergraduates come back to 
see me not as students but as friends, 
the reputation of 401 in the dorms 
(whatever it might be) doesn't bother 
me much - except when I wonder 
what part the faculty plays in forming 
that reputation. 
For it is one thing to be under-
valued by those who sign my 
paycheck - every New Hampshire 
state employee knows that feeling -
and quite another to be disparaged by 
those whom I'd like to call 
"colleagues." In the four years I've 
been teaching 401, good words about 
the program have trickled down to 
me only once from people outside the 
English department - apparently so-
meone at residential life appreciates 
the role 401 instructors play as 
listeners and counselors to confused 
freshmen. 
JONA THAN BLAKE 
Otherwise, our program seems to 
be brought up most often with 
phrases like, "If those people would 
just do their jobs ... " Such attitudes 
cause most resentment when echoed 
by official publications; the general 
education report of the 
undergraduate curriculum review 
committee, for instance, says, "the 
minimal level of competence re-
quired in English 401 is sometimes 
too minimal." Disturbed by such 
criticism, sometimes we even turn on 
ourselves, wondering, when faced 
with the poor writing of a senior in 
another course, "How could this per-
son pass 401, and still write so 
badly?" 
Of course it's naive to think that 
even the best one-semester course 
can always reverse the effects of a 
student's years of poor training or at-
titude. The University used to require 
(and fund) a second freshman writing 
course, and certainly the current pro-
gram could be improved if the 
University were willing to make the 
financial commitment. But even 
without additional funding, the 
university faculty could improve the 
quality of writing at UNH. No craft as 
subtle and complex as writing can 
survive two or three years of neglect; 
only by practicing what they learned 
in Freshman English can students 
hope to keep their skills from 
atrophying. And all too often, when I 
ask juniors and seniors when they 
last wrote a paper, their reply is 
"401." 
I certainly can't fault a professor 
with 150 students and no teaching 
assistants for requiring little writing; 
ultimately the budget should take the 
blame for almost any current Univer-
sity shortcoming. But anyone who 
sees enough writing to complain 
about how badly it's taughf can help 
to improve it - by requiFing more 
writing, by encouraging rewriting, 
and by commenting on a few major 
points in a paper in as constructive, 
specific, and positive a manner as 
possible. 
It takes time but, as I rediscover 
almost every day, it's worth it. For no 
matter which you label the chicken 
and which the egg, good writing and 
good thinking are inextricably linked; 
writers discover as they write, mak-
ing new connections which no 
amount of reading or listening could 
reveal to them, providing contexts for 
information, thinking convergently 
and divergently. Students who begin 
a . first draft recounting "My First 
Month of College" can end up with a 
fiI).al draft about "The Informal Com-
munication Network in Stoke Hall" 
or "The Wrong Reasons to Go to Col-
lege." If you want to see the dif-
ference the act of writing can make, 
talk to a student after she's finished 
her research for a paper, and again 
after she's written it. It's the dif-
ference between a dead fish and a 
good salmon dinner. Writing, in short, 
is learning, and it pays off both in 
per£ ected skills and in increased sub-
ject comprehension. 
Even those who can't take the time 
to require more student writing or to 
talk to students about their writing 
can help the situation simply by 
displaying a positive attitude about 
writing. If professors would stress the 
importance of good writing in their 
fields, emphasize that students will 
indeed have to write papers outside 
of English courses, and encourage 
students to take writing courses, 
students might improve more on their 
own, and those of us who teach 
English 401 wouldn't have to over-
come, at the beginning of each term, 
the stigma of teaching the Univer-
sity's dreaded course. 
by Brock Dethier 
◄ IAN DOUGLAS 
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Writing the Dreaded Paper 
As the end of the term approaches 
I'm filled with panic. Where is the 
paper that upon reading will cause 
you to drop your red pencil, chin 
drop and look at me in awe? Where 
in m_y vast subconscious is the paper 
that'll incite you to grab me by the 
elbow and deliver me to your col-
leagues with your blessing. 
I am discouraged. I am dredging 
my life, my days, my hours for an 
idea that'll smoke on paper. 
I'm feeling persecuted. Is it my 
fault nothing noteworthy happens to 
me? I am contemplating lying. I am 
thinking of putting a piece of card-
board up to my left eye, and without 
my contacts in, rereading the 501 
course description as - Fiction 
writing. 
Fiction's what's interesting. Lies 
are what I need to put together a 
dynamic paper. Just look at most best 
sellers. If they're not fiction they're 
about people lucky enough to lead 
fictional lives. Take Betty Ford - she 
wrote a non-fiction book - she's 
been a dancer, divorced, first lady, 
had breast cancer, conquered 
alcoholism and drugs, had a face lift, 
and admitted to the American public 
she wouldn't be surprised if her 
daughter had an affair. 
How can I compete? 
Once upon a time there was a girl 
named Liz, who once had her finger 
operated on, it was benign, no story 
there. She used to smoke dope but 
was never into heavy pain killers. 
She never even went out with anyone 
in student government. At the age of 
twenty she hopes a facelift will some-
day help and no one has publicly ask-
ed her about having an affair. 
It's a wonder I've made it this far 
into the semester. 
Just think how interesting my 
papers would've been if I'd made 
them up. What would've been a bor-
ing paper about my family could've 
been spiced up. What would've been: 
My parents have been married for 
twenty-one years. I am the oldest of 
four children. Three girls and a 
boy. We've lived in Nashua, N.H. 
for twelve years, in the same house. 
Might've been: 
My parents are divorced. But isn't 
everyone's these days? I was one of 
four children, but my younger 
sister ran away to become a 
Moonie and my brother died ofter-
minal cancer. I live with my father 
and hardly see my youngest sister 
who lives with my mother in New 
York City. Isn't that where 
divorced women go to find them-
selves and start careers? The 
custody case was very messy, but 
the judge decided that they both 
had to take at least one of us. My 
mother's bitter she got strapped 
with the youngest. 
Now honestly, which was more in-
teresting reading? 
Look at fictional best sellers. They 
thrive on hard times, sex and 
violence. About the only thing I'm 
qualified to write with my mild 
background is a cook book. I haven't 
been divorced, I haven't even been 
married. I haven't had any children. I 
haven't been raped or assaulted. I 
haven't started a career. I haven't 
◄ MIKE KAPLAN 
travelled or met famous people. Is it 
any wonder I can't come up with fif-
teen provocative English papers? 
I have an idea. How about you giv-
ing me an A now and I promise the 
first time something really exciting 
happens to me I'll write a brilliant 
paper on it and send it to you. 
Hopefully something exciting will 
happen in the next ten years. That 
can be our statute of limitations. What 
an investment you'll be making, 
trading in reading two more of my 
dull papers for the chance to some-
day read something exciting. Not 
even at the standard $2.75 paperback 
price. Deal? 
by Liz Cacciola 




Con£ essions of a Caffeine Addict 
I found out this summer, even 
though I'd suspected something was 
wrong for some time. I was nervous 
and irritable. You know, edgy, I kept 
waiting for Robert Young to come 
around the corner and say, "What's 
the matter? Just follow the direc-
tions." But I ignored all these warn-
ing signs. I figured I had always been 
a nervous person. I didn't realize I 
was just afraid to face the truth. 
Then my eyelid started twitching. I 
rubbed at it a little and thought 
nothing of it. It started twitching 
again. I figured it had something to do 
with my contact lenses, so I stopped 
wearing them for a few days. After 72 
hours of stumbling around fuzzily the 
situation still wasn't any better. I 
remembered that I had an appoint-
ment with my eye doctor in a few 
weeks. I made a note to myself to ask 
him about it. 
Meanwhile the irritation got worse. 
My nose started wiggling. My toes 
went into spasms. I got morning 
sickness. I had no idea what was the 
source of it, not stopping for a mo-
ment to consider my three coke a day 
habit, or the endless cups of coffee I 
drank trying to keep awake through 
the night shift. But the doctor did. 
After the nurse dragged me into his 
office and tied me down to a chair, he 
took one look at me and said: 
"Caffeine." 
The doctor told me that if I stopped 
drinking caffeine, all my symptoms 
would disappear after about three 
weeks. Of course, I would have to go 
through caffeine withdrawal, but 
how painful could that be? It wasn't 
as if I was a methadone addict. 
My eyes darted nervously about 
the room, looking for an escape route. 
I didn't absorb anything the doctor 
said. All I knew was that I didn't 
want to stop drinking caffeine. I liked 
having a cup of coffee before getting 
on the Kari-Van. I enjoyed it. I had to 
have it. 
I was determined that the only way 
I could kick the habit was to go cold 
turkey. Since the doctor doubted my 
willpower (equal to that of a dead ig-
uana), it was decided that I would be 
sent for three months to the Southern 
Utah Caffeine Crisis Camp. 
There was no time to waste. I was 
packed in a trunk and put on the first 
flight to Utah. On the flight I shook so 
much I began to do myself bodily 
harm. When they unlocked my trunk, 
I was closer to a slug with clothing 
than a human being. 
I was put into a group with nine 
other junkies and marched off to the 
cell that I shared with 2 emaciated 
rats. The daily routine at S.U.C.C.C. 
was rough. We woke at 5:30 a.m. for 
calisthenics and breakfast (no tea or 
coffee). Then Arna, our group leader, 
would make us watch slides of Pepsi 
cans and bottles of Dr. Pepper until 
lunch. In the afternoon we saw films 
of fellow junkies, and the stories of 
their wretched lives. After supper we 
worked on the farm until well after 
dark, when we were allowed to go to 
bed (about 3 a.m.). 
I knew it wouldn't last long. Arna 
grew more sadistic every day, and I 
was running out of pieces of shoe 
leather to feed the rats in my cell. 
Several of us tried to escape. While 
we were working in the fields, I grab-
bed a spare hoe and hit Arna over the 
head with it. All three of my buddies 
were shot trying to get over the fence . 
But I made it. 
I worked my way back east, from 
coffee shop to coffee shop, until I got 
back to New Hampshire. Yes, I'm 
back on the stuff. I'm ashamed but 
unafraid to admit it. You've probably 
seen me on campus. I'm the guy 
twitching his way from Spaulding to 
Horton at 11:00 on Mondays and 
Wednesdays. But at least I have my 
caffeine. I don't know what I'd do 
without it. 
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This spring nineteen seniors in the 
Bachelor of Fine Arts program sub-
mitted their portfolios before a fifteen 
member faculty review committee. 
Their work was a culmination of 
six semesters of training and 
represented the peak of each stu-
dent's ability. 
After the portfolios were reviewed 
and discussed, the faculty made a col-
lective decision strongly urging that 
six of the students withdraw from the 
program. "I am sure if you talked to 
these students you would find them 
very bitter," says Arthur Balderacchi, 
associate professor of the arts. 
According to Cynthia Katz, a junior 
B.F.A. major, the twice-a-year 
reviews are pressure situations which 
cause a lot of people to drop out of 
the program. 
Katz applied for the B.F.A. pro-
gram in January, 1979. "I wanted to 
prove to myself that I could do it," she 
says, "and aside from my university 
training I will have a photography 
portfolio." 
Katz wants to go for her M.F.A. and 
teach at the university level. She add-
ed, "The B.F.A. program and the 
senior seminar/thesis in particular 
has been useful in teaching me to ar-
ticulate my own art, learning the 
business of art, and to look at art 
more critically and analytically." 
The B.F.A. program is designed for 
students who will pursue careers as 
professional artists or enter graduate 
school. 
According to Balderacchi, the 
B.F.A., is designed for students with 
an in-depth interest in one concen-
tration of the arts while the B.A. pro-
vides courses for a breadth of in-
terests. Students can concentrate in 
painting, sculpture, or in in-
dividualized programs, such as draw-
ing, weaving, graphics, metal-
smithing, photography, and furniture 
design. 
Gretchen Hopkins, a sophomore 
B.F.A. major, feels her B.F.A. degree 
will "show a lot of dedication. I think 
the portfolios are judged on both our 
present and potential ability." 
Hopkins, who is interested in a 
career of illustrating and graphics, 
feels that the B.F.A. "shows ac-
complishment," but wishes more stu-
dent art work could be displayed. 
There is only one B.F.A. exhibition, 
the senior art show, toward which all 
undergraduate work is directed. 
The department suffers from a lack 
of funds with which to build display 
cases, create more studio space, and 
to offer more scholarships on the 
undergraduate and graduate levels. 
It 's exactly 7:00 P.M., April 15, 1982, 
Don LaTourrette, Lisa Dugan and 
Scott Wilson are sitting in room 126 of 
the MUB. Lisa is going to the Wildcat. 
Don is cutting film. Scott is writing 
this. The walls are blue, the table is 
brown and Jonathan Blake, our ace 
photographer, is weirding out in the 
other room. We are all wondering 
what you are thinking while you are 
reading this: We are sending our love 
to you. This is a message of peace 
through time. For students like Katz 
with concentrations in individualized 
programs there are too few faculty. 
According to Katz, "there is only 
one professor who teaches 
photography, which is limiting 
because I do not get a range of opi-
nion. It is wonderful if you are 
talented and one person thinks you 
are talented ." 
The standards by which student 
work is judged is exacting and on a 
professional level. But, says 
Balderacchi "the best teaching tool of 
all is holding up a student's work, all 
the reproductions in the world will 
not have the effect that example 
does." 
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Skiing on Thin Ice 
,. 
JONATHAN BLAKE 
On the first day of the new 
semester, I have several hours before 
registration. At nine in the morning, 
the day is defined by bright sunlight 
and a clear blue winter sky. It's cold 
outside and it's cold in my room. 
I have nothing to think about, save 
for the beauty of the outdoors and the 
comfort I feel to be here, away from 
the questions of my parents, the 
idleness of a long winter vacation, the 
lethargy induced by woodstove heat 
and homecooked food. 
Oil is expensive and it is a biting 
winter. The cold forces me out of my 
nest and my skis stand expectantly in 
the corner; if I don't go today, I will 
feel too busy tomorrow and then 
school will begin to intrude, as it 
often does on expectations. 
David said the estuary is safe. A 
thin coating of snow covers the ice. It 
extends all the way to Great Bay - as : 
far as I could possibly have the 
energy to ski this morning. 
I am not a fast skier. My chin is hot 
pressed to my chest, I look around. 
I ski toward the sun. I feel I could 
go on and on. But my backpack and 
suitcase are still full of clothes I took 
home for vacation, I have to organize 
my desk in preparation for the new 
semester: throw away papers that I've 
been accumulating since September, 
answer letters that have piled in the 
basket on my desk, fill out a petition 
to . extend an incomplete, talk to my 
advisor. 
Stop it, I tell myself. Be here in the 
sun, look at the beautiful trees and 
hear the sounds of the birds. 
Skiing a straight line is impossible 
if one is to avoid the great cracks and 
rushing water near the docks and at 
the bank and where the current 
beneath the ice is quick and saline. 
The sun catches the tiny crystals of 
frozen snow and glitters. I feel fresh, 
well-rested, healthy. My body is hot 
but my nose and cheeks are cold. I 
know that the little hairs in my 
nostrils are like microscopic, glazed 
icicles. The morning, the day, the 
semester, the universe, are in my 
control. 
I hear a creak. It is loud and 
threatening. Settling ice, I tell myself. 
But my peace is disturbed. Maybe I 
should turn back. I have a lot to do to-
day. A friend wanted to meet me for 
breakfast and I told her I'd call her in 
the morning. 
A house in the distance, smoke idly 
curling from its chimney, becomes 
my goal. I will turn back when I get to 
that house. The ice rumbles again 
and I remember that I am hungry. I 
had no breakfast. I should get home, 
unpack, tidy my room, and give Alex 
a call. She is probably waiting for me. 
I look at my watch. I can allow 
another twenty minutes for skiing if I 
am to do all that I should do before 
it's time to register. I should turn back 
now. Besides, the ice could give way. 
I could fall through. There is no one 
around at this hour who could save 
me. 
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ALL IAN DOUGLAS 
In 1968 I dropped out of architec-
tural school and after a few months of 
thumb-twiddling started a career in 
the business world as a salesman. 
Two years later some nagging doubts 
sent me scurrying to a vocational 
guidance counselor. He advised me 
to switch direction, immediately. My 
skills and aptitudes he said, were bet-
ter suited to a job involving the 'writ-
ten word'. Advertising or journalism, 
for instance. 
Doubts notwithstanding, the ad-
vice, for which I paid good money, 
went ignored until January 1981, 
when, a few weeks before my 34th 
birthday, I decided what I really 
wanted to be was a writer. 
By that time I had a dozen varied 
years in sales and marketing manage-
ment to my credit. My announcement 
to give up a large salary and all the 
other seductive trappings of ex-
ecutive life surprised a few people. 
Friends said things like "that's in-
teresting" and "oh, really?" but I 
knew they privately regarded the 
proposition as lunacy. My wife was 
more encouraging. However, she was 
unable to mask the anxiety in her 
voice when she tentatively asked "is 
there any money in writing?" We 
both knew the answer. The BMW, 
vacations abroad and expensive wine 
would have to go. 
With precious little to demonstrate 
any talent in my chosen area, I 
Taking a Risk 
understood the skepticism. Undeter-
red, I knew formal training was 
essential and applied as a non-
traditional English major to the 
Liberal Arts College at UNH. I im-
agined I would be something of an 
oddity. 
As it turns out I am far from alone. 
Over 1,000 students at UNH (10% of 
the total population) are older than 
25. Statistics for previous years are 
non-existent but administrators think 
we are a burgeoning part of the stu-
dent body. My experiences may be 
typical. 
Experiences like sitting for the first 
time in a class where the instructor is 
younger than you are. The adjust-
ment is easy, however, when you ig-
nore the spurious hierarchy of age 
and concentrate on what you're there 
for - to learn. 
Some of my fellow students treated 
me as a novelty at first but as the 
curiosity waned I began to blend in 
as just another member of the class. 
My early courses were discussion 
classes and I found I was getting far 
more out of these than was in the cur-
riculum. Things that astonished me 
were the 'grass-roots' feminism and 
the political fatalism of my 
classmates. I am being educated in a 
very broad sense. 
As a non-traditional student I am 
not necessarily any wiser than my 
younger counterparts and my ex-
perience is not always relevant. But I 
do have the perspective that comes 
from seeing the practical application 
of knowledge in the workplace. That 
translates to having direction and 
knowing where to spend my time and 
energy and where not to. Perhaps this 
is where non-traditional students can 
help their younger colleagues, who 
for their part are a great source of in-
fectious energy. 
The university system will benefit 
greatly from a greater age-diversity in 
the student population. Fortunately, 
fewer people feel constrained by tlie 
old conventions. "One life, one 
career" seems to be a thing of the 
past. Good riddance. Employers seem 
less likely to raise eyebrows at 
resumes that don't show a "straight-
line" career progression. Most 
universities, if only for economic 
reasons, welcome non-traditional 
students. 
I offer one piece of advice to my 
younger colleagues. Don't go into 
writing for a living. It's lonely. It's 
poorly paid. It's hard work. And 
besides, I don't need the competition. 
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"Just follow the three C's and you'll love living in the 
dorms," my R.A. told me the day I moved in. What those 
three C's were supposed to mean I never could figure out. I 
think one was supposed to stand for consideration, the 
second for communication, but I never did know that third 
C. After six months of living in the dorms, I am now con-
vinced that the third C represents craziness. Living in such 
close quarters with so many people offers many advantages 
and disadvantages. It's a very unique experience and 
represents many crazy memories for everyone who has 
lived on campus at UNH. The dorms are ... 
fire drills from the top floor 
loud dorm-mates 
roommates who don't take showers 
the unique sound of 3 different songs blaring from in-
dividual stereos down the hall 
the massive line for the phone after 11:00 
the "salad syndrome" at the dining hall 
having a refrigerator all semester with nothing in it ex-
cept beer on weekends 
last time fooxball players threw the beds down the stairs 
Stoke & Sawyer snowball fights= dorm damages 
climbing fire escape to get in 
dirty floors no matter how often you swept 
showers are either freezing or scalding 
fire drills - the guys or girls that skulk out of single-sex 
dorms 
constantly forgetting your out-key and having to bang on 
the door 
letting the phone ring 93 times before anyone answers it 
forgetting your soap, your towel or something you need 
every time you go into the bathroom 
trying to bake a cake in an oven that only broils 
water fights and snowball raids 
scoping action in the dining halls 
stepping into the hall with just a towel and realizing 
you've locked yourself out and have to call security 
pretending you're sick if you want to go to bed before 
midnight on a weekend 
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A Contest of Wills 
It was a contest of wills, the black VW and the green 
Toyota circling around the parking lot like birds of prey. It 
was 11:03 a.m.; classes started in seven minutes. 
But the battle for a parking space was only starting. 
To say .the lot was filled to capacity was equivalent to 
saying dorm space was comfortable during fall semester. 
Cars were parked part-way into snowbanks, blocking aisles 
and firelanes. Those that managed to find a space in the 
early morning found the.ir cars entangled so snuggly with 
the next, one side of the vehicle took on a new color. 
Contestant number one in the green Toyota, an 
economics major reared on practicality and the laws of 
average, had left his Dover apartment at 10:35 a.m. 
Reaching the university seven minutes later, he con-
gratulated himself on his foresight for allowing 28 minutes 
to park his small, economical automobile. 
He circled slowly with other pseudo-stunt driving com-
muters hoping a 10:10 a.m. class student would vacate a 
space. 
Contestant number two in the black VW, a sociology ma-
jor characterized by her idealistic outlook on life's 
problems, basically considered the parking problem 
relatively minute within the framework of life itself. When 
one faced social injustice, parking took a backseat. 
She had left her rustic Newmarket house ten minutes 
before the hour. Pulling into the WSBE lot at 11:01 a.m., she 
likened the confusion of colors, shapes, and people to a 
board game of life. 
As the economic major circled slowly, his muscles 
stretched taut in anticipation, she followed in erratic bursts 
of speed as universal ideas came pouring forth in torrents 
of philosophical manifestations. 
Both drivers spotted the brakelights of a blue Chevette 
about to leave a space 500 yards away. This was the mo-
ment, culmination of invested time spent waiting for a 
piece of land measuring eight-by-six feet. 
The economics major methodically wiped his thick 
black-framed glasses. The sociology major straightened her 
posture. 
She was going to win this one for life, he for practicality. 
Engines roared. The blue Chevette slipped nervously 
from its space as the gunning engines filled the quiet 
morning. 
Ten yards back in opposite directions, the VW and 
Toyota lurched forward. The VW seemed to pull ahead. As 
she began her 90 degree turn into the space, the engine 
stalled. 
The Toyota glided into victory. 
There might be a moral of practicality in this scenario, 
but at 12:30 p.m. the economics major returned to his prac-
tical car to find a $50 ticket for failing to register his car on 
campus. 





New Sport at UNH 
In the 20's it was pole-sitting, in the 
50's it was hoola-hoops, in the sixties 
it was sit-ins. It's the eighties now and 
the big pastime for UNH students has 
become line-standing. The addiction 
begins at registration, as naive 
students are shuffled here and there 
in huge herds. No one can leave the 
field house without crying for more 
group-waits. Withdrawal is quickly 
answered with book-rush, shopping 
for groceries, and that ever-popular 
Nick's on a Saturday night. Combin-
ed with those dining hall meals and 
the bank on a Friday afternoon, no 
one can resist the lure of the lines 
game. 
And what a game it is. Scoping is 
the primary objective during lining, 
many spots being designated O.S.P. 
(Optimum Scoping Position). Little 
twists are added when annoying peo-
ple stand near you or cut ahead when 
you are about to pay the cashier (two 
points for beginners only). 
Once the UNH students are in-
itiated, line-waiting never stops. The 
fad reached the classroom this 
semester. Anxious students can be 
seen crowding to get their names on 
that all-important add list (the literary 
form of lining). Of course, the truly 
big event of this year for line addicts 
was the grand group wait for the J. 
Geils tickets. Hundreds of crazed 
line-atics crowded outside the MUB 
and it was rumored that some hard-
liners stood overnight in the rain. The 
fad has spread like wildfire - it's an 
addiction. We can only wonder what 
is next in line. 


Succumbing .. . 
I'm sitting at my desk, looking out the window, instead of at my 
oceanography book. I'm more interested in analyzing the few white 
clouds dotting the blue sky than diagrams of plate techtonics. Our 
dorm's deck is covered by sunbathers, anxious to start their summer 
tans. I look at the skin on my arm in disgust; it matches my white 
notebook paper. 
I scan my book again, but for some reason Wilson's theories on 
sedimentation in ocean basins just aren't sinking in. Shit, w,!iy do I 
have a ton of homework on sunny days, and none on cloudy days? 
It doesn't matter I tell myself. I've got to get back to work. 
I finish reading the page, but have nothing written down in my 
notebook, and remember nothing that I just read. From outside, I 
can hear screams, and the splashing of water. I run to the window 
just in time to catch the end of a water fight on the deck. The sun-
bathers resume their positions on their towels, and I return to my 
desk. Reluctantly I turn to the next section in my book: 
Hydrogeneous Sediments. What a way to spend a beautiful 
afternoon! 
The screams outside have stopped, but Bruce Springsteen belts 
out "Born to Run" from someone's stereo. I've read the same 
sentence three times now. What does that word mean? 
I check the clock. It's only 12:30. The sun will still be strong for 
another hour or two - enough time to get a healthy, pink glow. A 
slight breeze enters the room, and flips the pages of my book. Now 
I've lost my place. I take this as an omen, grab a towel, a bottle of 
baby oil, and head to the deck. 





The Lay of the Land 
History books were piled crisp on my desk 
with white sales slips marking pages never 
read; a blank piece of paper had been in the 
typewriter for days. One small lamp lit the 
room leaving much of it in shadows. I sat star-
ing at the wall with a pad of paper on my kn ee, 
tapping a pen on the pad, forcing my mind to 
concentrate on some aspect of early American 
History. 
I got up and looked out the window at the 
dimly-lit street. Early November cold blew 
through the cracks and I put my hand up to feel 
the air. A student walked along the street, 
hunched slightly with his collar and books 
pulled up. I blew on the window and made a 
mark on the foggy patch. 
I may as well be in Siberia, I thought. I'm 
sentenced to a routine of classes, books, papers 
. . . I walk around like a zombie, everyone else 
looks like a zombie. My teachers speak in a 
low monotone about subjects I don't care about 
The walls of Durham were high and black 
and closing in every day. I was choking for 
fresh air, gasping to breathe mountains, ocean, 
simple dirt, anything. I shivered and put on a 
sweater, sat down and took out a joint. I turned 
it in my fingers and lit it, took some long drags 
and squashed it out. 
I settled back, my mind sailing. I opened the 
curled pages of my Rand McNally guide to 
America and thumbed through the maps of the 
western states, imagining the mountain 
breezes and people and undiscovered land-
scape, the smell of the Pacific and the endless 
roads and plains. The whole country was in my 
lap. I ached to feel all of it; I ached to feel 
every inch, to smell and touch it, to love it. I 
was on a chopper, I was Steve McQueen on a 
heavy chopper, riding fast at the wall, busting 
through it out to the road that never ends until 
it drops off to the sandy beaches of the Pacific 
The semester went on that way; getting high 
and looking at maps, by day a zombie on a 
zombie campus. The history books sat on the 
desk. 
In the spring I took an internship at city 
magazine, where my concentration lagged and 
my encapsulated existence worsened with the 
grime and sulphur of city life. I decided not to 
return to UNH and took the summer to 
hitchhike around the country. 
In early July I was streaking across the high 
plains of Kansas in a van bound for Boulder, 
Colorado. Vince and his girl, Maggie, were 
from Maryland and were headed for the 
Olympic peninsula. Their van was piled with 
packs, pans, blankets, and food. We were 
under a blue dom e of burning sun and tower-
ing, broiling clouds, moving very certainly on a 
wide, brown land, sprinkled with yellow 
powder and stretching out to define gravity. 
Island farms were surrounded by trees amid 
the wheat, and every three hours we stopped at 
a cluster of low buildings for cups of coffee. 
Trailer trucks idled in the parking lot while 
their drivers stood around in greasy jeans and 
cowboy boots. 
The road followed a wide, brown river, 
lined with trees and coiling comfortably across 
the vast table top of Kansas. I sat in the front 
seat, my bare legs sticking to the vinyl. A 
wicker lizard hung from the rear view mirror 
swung hypnotically, its shadow playing over 
the map of Colorado on my knees. We never 
stopped moving, the hours rolled by. In the 
night we slept at a roadside reststop. Lightning 
danced and flashed around the sky and in the 
morning I found a tumbleweed next to my 
sleeping bag. During the hot day we drove by a 
big wood sign that read "You ar!! now entering 
Colorful Colorado." We set our eyes on the 
horizon for a glimpse of the Rockies, for the 
first glimpse of the divide to focus on. 
I was Jack Kerouac on the road, living a 
Whitmanesque life of passing trees and faces, 
truck stops and rivers, signs and cities ... As 
the land changed from rolling green to flat 
brown and yellow my mind and senses were 
opening to the air, the sun and wind. My days 
were made of food and rain , streaks and im-
pressions, and the widening sky. 
"Ain't getting old 
Ain't getting any younger though 
Just getting used to the lay of the 
land." 
Neil Young 
For the next month I hiked and rode through 
the mountain states effortless, happy. I climbed 
over the divide and saw thunderbolts and dark 
douds, snow and blinding sun. In Yellowstone 
Park I saw father tourist with a camera pointed 
at daughter tourist say, "Try to look like you're 
having a good time honey." In Montana's 
emerald peaks I exchanged hard deep stares 
with big horn sheep. Through the great 
northwest forests I rode to the crystalline puri-
ty of Puget Sound and the Cascade Mountains. 
Finally on a day in late July around sun-
down, I crashed through the tangled brush and 
waist high grass on the northern coast of 
Oregon. The grass and breeze smelled of brine 
and the ground was mushy. I ran up the last 
row of dunes, stumbling and throwing the grass 
aside. 
My heart pulsated, I breathed quick gasps 
and reached the top to look out over the open 
Pacific for the first time, hazy blue and cool, 
the setting sun shrouded in a thick fog bank 
offshore. I threw my arms up and yelled, danc-
ed on the dune kicking up sand. I had come 
across the wide land and I was at the horizon. 
The salt and fog and blue expanse reminded 
me of Main e and my heart turned back east. 
My passion for travel was satisfied for the time. 
I camped on the beach and thought of hom e. 
A month later I was back, in New England, 
lean and strong, my spirit light but weary of 
travel. During the fall and winter I worked, 
bought a car, exercised and read. I was happy, 
but a new restlessness caught me. I desired in-
tellectual growth and stimulation and started to 
look forward to classes and writing papers 
again. 
The flame for travel had been lowered to a 
steady flicker and I knew the world waited for 
me, by my mind 's passion for its own travel 
and exploration had risen to a roar. I couldn 't 
ignore the hunger of my soul, so I rode my own 
wave back to UNH, to books, to conversation, 
to the ideas so important for the future. 
by John Stevens 
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Kari-Van Do's and Don)ts 
Many students live off campus. To 
help them get on campus, or to help 
students on campus avoid the cam-
pus, the University has a wonderful 
thing: the Kari-Van. 
In a time when programs are being 
mercilessly cut because of budget 
problems, the Kari-Van system is 
thriving. It presently has runs to 
Newmarket, Portsmouth, two runs to 
Dover, plus a couple of other towns. 
I can't remember them. But that's 
not important. 
What is important is that people 
don 't abuse the Kari-Van. So here are 
a few simple do's and don't's to 
remember when you get on board the 
blue and white machines. 
Don't smoke on the bus. 
Don't bother the driver. 
Don't annoy the other passengers. 
• Don't sing along with the radio, 
especially if it's tuned to WHEB. 
Don't look anyone else in the eye. 
People will find you creepy and un-
popular. A bus is not a pick-up joint. 
Don't forget your I.D. when you try 
to get on. The driver will ask you for 
it, and everyone will resent you 
because you are holding up the bus. 
Share your seat with other 
passengers. 
Read a book, look out the window, 
whatever, but don 't try to do your 
homework. Nothing can save you 
now. And you will be considered a 
bad influence. 
Don 't ask the driver for money. He 
doesn't have any. All he has are those 
funny yellow tickets with holes 
punched in them. 
On the Portsmouth run, don't get 
off at the Newington Mall. Better to 
get off at the next stop (it's not that 
far] and retrace your steps, because 
no one likes the people that get off at 
the mall. 
If you have to get off at the mall, 
PLEASE try to get back on an hour 
later. This is particularly important 
around Christmas time. There 's 
nothing worse than a bunch of red-
faced cherubs getting on your bus 
with their silly wrapped packages, 
their chocolate chip cookie with fros-
ty the snowman emblazoned across 
the front in white and red icing, and 
then dropping the whole thing on 
your term paper. Try to find another 
way out of the mall. Like Hitching. Or 
suicide. 
Try to change your clothes, at least 
every other day. Heavy sweaters 
every other class (you know who you 
are]. 
Don't try to bring your doggie on 
the bus unless he has an I.D. 
Don't ask people on the bus if 
they've read Anthony and Cleopatra. 
They haven't. 
Don't wear sweatpants on the 
Portsmouth run . 
Don't read The New Hampshire. 
It's nearly impossible to keep all the 
pages together. And some dork will 
try to read it over your shoulder. 
Don't read The New Hampshire 
over somebody else 's shoulder. 
Have you ever seen those cords 
that run above the windows? Don't 
ever pull them. 
Going to the bathroom is not a 
reason to use the emergency exit. 
Don't ask anybody where your stop 
is. Act cool . .. If you miss it, ride all 
the way back to Durham and try 
again. No one will notice. 
And above all, don't be afraid of 
having some kind of accident. If the 
bus is hit by a truck, you don't have to 
go to class. 
Now you should be equipped for 
your first ride on the Kari-Van. Just 
keep these simple rules in mind. And 
remember - don't talk to anybody. 
They don't like you anyway. 
by Todd Irvine 







We occasionally laughed at 
ourselves. After an hour of scrubbing 
the refrigerator, cleaning the inside of 
the toilet and wiping the dusty spider 
webs from the window sills in the kit-
chen, we had crackers with muenster 
cheese and little bits of smoked herr-
ing and laughed at ourselves. But that 
was the first day that we lived in our 
house. We had been simultaneously 
gripped, Andrea and I, with the pas-
sion, the need to clean. 
It wasn't just the cleaning though. It 
was the cloth wallhanging that we 
thoughtfully hung from the wall in 
the bathroom, and the British cookie 
canisters that sat on the windowsill 
above the sink holding wooden 
spoons, large knives, the cheese 
slicer, and other utensils. It was the 
vase of flowers on the table and the 
cuphooks that we screwed into the 
ceiling of the cupboard to hold our 
ceramic coffee mugs. Andrea and I 
are ill. We have diagnosed the 
disease, and we're not quite sure if 
there's a cure . . . or if we want one. 
We have fallen into the state that has 
defined women for centuries; 
domestic bliss. 
We both lived on campus last year. 
We hated the dining hall food, the 
lack of space in our rooms, the 
lifestyle that was prescribed by the 
noise in the hallway and the line to 
the shower, and monitored by an 
R.A. Life off-campus seemed to be 
the solution. 
For the past week we were fine . 
We would get up early and put on 
Mozart or Manhatten Transfer or the 
Dead and make coffee and sit down 
for a while before heading off to our 
respective classes. This early morn-
ing ritual was a time for Andrea to 
catch up on her Organic Chemistry or 
Anatomy or one of the other consum-
ing courses demanded of the pre-med 
major, and I would read my poetry 
assignment or proofread a paper I'd 
written. When the hour drew near, 
we'd put the coffee cups in the sink 
and head to campus, where we re-
mained for the day, returning in the 
evening for dinner, or, depending on 
our schedules, later. 
The symptoms of the disease began 
Domestic Bliss: 
to surface on the day that I returned 
home at lunch time to wash out the 
coffee cups, and seeing crumbs 
around the toaster, wipe the counters. 
The next morning I cut my breakfast 
reverie short to tidy the kitchen 
before heading off to class. And, 
things got no better. I was oblivious to 
the import of the disease as it rapidly 
took over my mind and body. I sat on 
my hands to keep them away from 
the vacuum cleaner as I watched 
guests nibbling on crackers, the 
crumbs pouring, in what appeared in 
my delirium, to be a steady stream 
down their chins. I bit my tongue to 
avoid asking visitors to remove their 
shoes before walking across our 
white speckled linoleum kitchen 
floor, and I stopped giving dinner 
parties due to the fear that gripped 
me at the thought of the soiled dishes 
and grimy pots and pans that they in-
variably produced. 
Andrea grew sick by my side. 
Perhaps this is the reason that I failed 
to recognize my plight until it was too 
late. What began as a controllable 
passion seeped into our pores infec-
ting us like a rash of hives or a malig-
nant tumor. To us, it seemed perfectly 
natural to refuse dates and party in-
vitations in order to scrub the bathtub 
and do the laundry. 
Suddenly, we weren't laughing 
anymore. We no longer sat in the liv-
ing room to eat breakfast; we stood 
over the sink. And we put all of our 
energy into buying plastic stacking 
baskets and teflon griddles from 
Bradlee's and doblie pads from the 
grocery store to retain what was now 
dire necessity. 
We are able to see the roots of the 
disease now, in retrospect, but it is too 
late to find a cure. Nothing can be 
done. We know this and accept it. A 
daily dose of lemon fresh joy is vital 
to avoid rashes and cold sweats, and 
we have both quit school to remain in 
the house with our mops and our 
grocery store flyers. I offer this only 
so that others beyond the panelled 
walls of my existence may escape 
before it is too late. 
by Martha Thomas 
An Off-Campus Nightmare 
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Since arriving in Durham as an ex-
change student from San Diego State 
University, I have discovered that 
New Englanders are a curious lot; 
especially when it comes to the sub-
ject of California. In the four weeks 
that I have been here, I have been 
bombarded with a myriad of ques-
tions. While most of these are 
harmlessly objective and require 
nothing more than the dispelling of a 
few stereotypes ("Do you surf, eat 
granola, and listen to the Greatful 
Dead?"). Others are cosmic mind-
benders that would send even the 
most enlightened guru into a trance 
of deep brooding contemplation 
("What is the best mantra to chant 
while suntanning? Is there a God and 
does He live in Malibu? Are you 
mellow?"). 
However, the question that I am 
most frequently asked is, "Why 
would anyone want to leave Califor-
nia and come to New Hampshire?" A 
valid question indeed, but despite its 
straightforwardness it is one which 
defies the logic of most humans. After 
several attempts to come up with an 
answer, I soon realized that beneath 
this question's surface of simplicity 
there lay a morass of twisting com-
plexities. No, this was no ordinary 
question, but rather one of those pro-
found mysteries that requires hours 
of relentless soul-searching. It was 
one of those perplexing enigmas that 
can only be solved by hunkering 
down in the dark corners of a seedy 
bar with a strong drink and a clear 
mind. The only way to answer this 
question was to intellectually wrestle 
it to the ground while peering 
through the smokey darkness of some 
out-of-the-way pub. 
With this in mind, I ventured down 
to Nick's, found an isolated table in 
the back, ordered a "hop, skip, and 
run naked," and prepared to confront 
this overwhelming question head-on. 
After finishing my particularly 
volatile drink, my brain began to reel 
with a swarm of questions. Why 
would anyone forsake the blissful 
warmth of Southern California and 
plunge themselves into the bitter 
depths of a New Hampshire winter? 
What am I doing on this frozen edge 
of the continent in this strange corner 
of time? By what bizzare twist of fate 
have I ended up in Durham, New 
Hampshire, a place which teeters on 
the brink of nowhere? Could I merely 
accept the fact that I boarded a plane 
in San Diego, left behind sunny skies 
and seventy-degree weather, and a 
day later found myself trudging down 
the snowpacked, windswept streets 
of Durham, experiencing a 
temperature difference that including 
windchill was 110 degrees Farenheit? 
These, of course, were dangerous 
questions for any Californian to be 
considering, but once you get locked 
into such serious contemplation the 
tendency is to push on. 
Although these twisted thoughts 
left me somewhat shaky, the alcohol 
started to take effect, and I began to 
achieve a lucid insight. As I ordered a 
second drink, the mist began to clear, 
and I could see a method developing 
out of this hazy madness. I concluded 
that perhaps the biggest reason 
Californians come to New Hamp-
shire is because the exchange pro-
grams offers them the chance for a 
new experience. But coming to New 
Hampshire from California is no or-
dinary experience; it is an experience 
of contrast. There are a few places on 
this continent that are as radically 
different as San Diego and Durham. 
Differences can be found in anything 
from the way people talk, to the way 
they dress, to the way they think. 
Even the mere act of walking to 
class becomes a study of contrast. At 
UNH, walking to class on a crisp 
winter morning is to listen to the 
squeaky crunch of your footsteps on a 
snow-packed trail. It is to enjoy the 
beauty of a cr_ystal stream that runs 
through the tall woods, or to see the 
sparkling silver of trees after an ice 
storm. 
The same act of walking to class is 
a completely different experience at 
SDSU. Instead, there are students 
eating breakfast on an outdoor patio, 
whizzing by on skateboards, and 
relaxing on the campus lawn in order 
to catch rays or scope out the opposite 
sex. 
There are contrasts between the 
old and new; between the historical 
richness of Boston and the ultra-
modern, 20th-Century appearance of 
San Diego, which until the early 
1900's was nothing more than a scat-
tering of cow pastures, orange groves 
and Spanish missions. 
It is the contrast between playing 
Have You Ever Been 
Mellow? 
beach volleyball and seeing your first 
game of hockey -- a sport that is vir-
tually unknown in California. 
After I finished my second drink, I 
realized that experience of coming to 
New Hampshire was more than just 
contrast alone. Out of the contrast a 
person develops a certain awareness. 
When you come to a new place, 
nothing can be taken for granted. 
Things are looked at from a different 
perspective, and even the most trivial 
everyday world becomes vital and 
fresh again - like a delightful un-
folding mystery. If you are lucky.Jou 
realize that life is not compose of 
great, heroic deeds, but rather of 
small, everyday events. By coming to 
New Hampshire from a place as dif-
ferent as California, you develop an 
intense awareness of things that are 
normally taken for granted. It is this 
awareness that adds an immense 
richness to life. 
Pleased with my philosophic 
brainstorming, I finished the evening 
off with a kamakazi (a reward for a 
good cause) walked out of Nick's and 
marvelled at the quiet hush of a gent-
ly falling snow. 







ALL JONATHAN BLAKE 

COMPETING 





..... .,, ,. ,. :. \> ·f '! ':"' , :t~::-·'.· 
,.-.,.._:~~~. •51, • :•• '\. ' .r ~~ .... t ~ ~:"{~ .. :\!". ~ . ~ ,.~ 
~f'i ., ,: .~t- r." •:~ •,/'"'·.~ , :• "r , .. ._~ -~- .;: .. ,+, . 
...-;✓~- "'\• \-- i' "!4'. -. ... {_ ·1· i:- · .... ~..:.~ · ~- : 
, J>y~;t' .,~,.£, : _'?:f '\ "t': :(t:. ~;=~: ·. . \; .· 
r · - ;,,} ~ •}~7:' 
The Wildcats started the season off 
with a 28-13 win over Division II 
American International College and 
proceeded to amass four consecutive 
victories. UNH quickly became 
known as a team with luck as a part-
ner, as is evidenced by the scores of 
its wins. 
UNH defeated Boston University, 
10-8, for its second win in a game that 
the Terriers, with a little luck, could 
have broken open for a big BU vic-
tory. BU consistently penetrated the 
UNH 30-yard line, but lacked the 
finishing touches to score. 
A weak Towson State was UNH's 
next victim, but they made it uncom-
fortably close for the Wildcats as they 
fought to a 31-29 score. A late offen-
sive pass-interference call in the end-
zone against the University of Con-
necticut in its meeting with UNH 
enabl~d the Wildcats to sneak out a 
28-24 victory and retain its unmarred 
record. 
On October 10, UNH took a step 
away from a Yankee Conference title 
and an NCAA Division 1-AA playoff 
spot when it lost to previously winless 
Maine, 26-16. The Wildcats would 
lose twice more in the season, to 
Rhode Island and Massachusetts, to 
keep themselves out of the post-
season play. 
UNH rebounded the following 
week and defeated a strong Lehigh 
College 13-12. The Wildcats collected 
win number six with a 24-17 victory 
over Northeastern seven days later. 
But Rhode Island dimmed UNH's 
playoff hopes when the two Yankee 
Conference playoff leaders (both 2-1) 
met on Halloween. The Rams 
prevailed 14-12. UNH's best playoff 
chance became a wildcard bid, pro-
viding it could win its final two 
games. 
The Wildcats completed the first 
half of its goal with a 21-18 win over 
Lafayette College, but lost to 
Massachusetts, 20-9, to eliminate 
themselves from any possible playoff 
births. Yet UNH set a number of 
records in this season. Among the 
more notable ones is senior quarter-
back Denis Stevens' record for thE 
most total offense in a season of 1873 
yards. Stevens had the most passing 
UNH Football 
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yards with 1754. He now also owns 
the record for the most total offense 
in a game of 335 yards. Sophomore 
Pete O'Donnell caught 39 passes dur-
ing the year and Dave Wissman 
returned a punt for 92 yards and a 
touchdown for two new Wildcat 
records. Linebacker Steve Doig was 
named the first defensive ECAC 
Division 1-AA player of the year in 
history. United Press International 
picked Doig as a first-team All-New 
England player. The senior also 
received Yankee Conference of the 
year honors. Safety Mike Gooden 
joined Doig in being chosen for the 
Yankee Conference first team 
defense, while O'Donnell was named 
to the first team offense. 
For UNH football, 1981 proved to 
be a year for closeness. And it was a 
year for setting records. But much to 
the displeasure of the players, it was 
not a year for making the playoffs. 





When it comes to sports I do not know a thing. I can't tell 
a touchdown from a safety, a halfback from a forward. I 
cheer at football games just because everyone else does, 
and my knowledge of hockey is limited to the fact that it's 
cold in the rink. I go to games and spend more time buying 
popcorn, watching people, and drinking beer than paying 
attention to the sport. My involvement in the world of 
athletics can be termed an extreme case of the spectator 
syndrome. 
Sports means something different to everyone. It can be 
taken as a serious art rewarded with daily practice, concen-
tration, commitment of the chance to be a part of a team. To 
work together - sweat, joke, bitch, laugh, and hopefully 
win together. 
But it is also an opportunity to try something new. Inter-
murals at UNH offer a great chance to get out and have fun 
with a new sport in a very relaxed atmosphere. Being coed 
or single sex - the programs are a way to meet a lot of peo-
ple. Whether it's running, skiing, skating, or walking 
through college woods, the campus offers a great chance to 
work your body and your mind, mull over a flunked test or 
an uncooperative roommate. Sports can be whatever you 
want. Try the popcorn-popping people watching game or 
take nine Phys. Ed . courses and live at the field house. 
Sports at UNH is something for everyone. 
Something for Everyone 
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The men's basketball team met up with misfortune and 
suffered through a 9-18 season. The only luck on UNH's 
side came in the form of a playoff berth in the ECAC North 
conference. It was the first time in UNH's history that the 
men's team took part in the post-season play. 
UNH finished last in the conference with a 2-9 record, 
but the playoff selection committee, surprising the entire 
team, allowed the Wildcats to partake of post-season action 
because of UNH's tough schedule and overall record. 
In the first round of the tournament, Niagara University 
defeated UNH 105-87, abruptly ending any possible 
Cinderella story. The 87 points scored by UNH was its 
season high, but the 105 Niagara points were, on the same 
token, the most given up by the Wildcats all season. 
Sophomore Al McClain, as was the case a year ago, 
averaged a team-high 17.8 points a game in a season ridden 
with bad luck. 
UNH's misfortune reached its pinnacle when a last-
second Robin Dixon shot was disallowed in the Wildcats 
77-76 loss to Vermont in the middle of the season. A 
videotape replay showed the shot clearly good, but referee 
Dick Lynch's decision that the buzzer beat Dixon, held. 
The bad luck continued to bother UNH in the following 
conference game against Niagara on January 31. The 
Wildcats had the ball and a three-point advantage with five 
minutes left, but suffered late-game turnovers and an 
eventual 76-74 loss. 
And what can be said about UNH's one-point loss to 
number-one ranked Northeastern in its second-to-last 
game of the season? UNH led until NU's Perry Moss hit a . 
shot with seconds on the clock. A last-second shot by UNH 
missed. 
But there were numerous highlights among the low 
points. 
UNH upset a strong Tulane team 50-48 in the Wendy's 
Classic in Western Kentucky in its fourth game of the year. 
Tulane had previously lost to Louisville by one point - at 
that time Louisville was third in the country. 
The Wildcats avenged their loss to Vermont in their 
second encounter with the Catamounts, beating them 
87-65. 
But the bothersome thoughts of the "close ones" still 
prevail. 
There was UNH's strong comeback against second-
ranked Canisius (91-84 loss] after being down by 24. There 
was the game with Holy Cross where, barring missed foul 
shots, UNH should have owned the high score in the 67-54 
final. And there was Vermont, Niagara and, most of all, 
Northeastern. 
Despite misfortune, UNH had its standouts. Junior guard 
and co-captain Robin Dixon scored 350 points for the 
season (13.5 ppg], lifting his total to 1028 and himself to 
number eight on UNH's all-time scoring list. 
McClain is thirteenth with 954 points, and owns the 
season high for points in a game with 26 against both 
Brown and Niagara (in the season game]. 
Sophomore Dan Nolan finished third in scoring (10.7 
ppg) and first in rebounding with 7.5 a game. Junior Tony 
Stanfield followed with 9.5 points a game and a 4.5 re-
bound average. 
UNH will lose seniors Jack Burns, Chris Gildea, Mike 
Keeler, and co-captain Randy Kinzly (record for most con-
secutive games played; 105) to graduation and will have ten 
players returning. Dana Chapman also won't return as his 
eligibility has ended. 




Swoosh. Thud. Crack! An axe bites 
the rough splintered surface of the 
thick white pine timber. Wood chips, 
snow, and beads of sweat fpy as a 
UNH Woodsman swings the heavy, 
razor-sharp blade combining speed 
and accuracy in an effort to be the 
best woodsman in the forest. 
The UNH Woodsmen Team, a 
group of thirty dedicated, fun-loving 
young students, gets together several 
times a week to work on their outdoor 
skills and have a good time. Like the 
loggers of yesteryear they compete 
amongst themselves and other col-
legiate teams throughout New 
England and Eastern Canada at five 
Woodsmen's Meets. International 
competition is an extra dimension for 
the Woodsmen, something no other 
team has. 
Woodsmen 
Some of the competitive events in-
clude axe throwing, horizontal and 
vertical speed chopping, bow, cross-
cut, and chain sawing, pole climbing, 
canoeing, snowshoe fire building 
relay races and of course tobacco 
spitting. 
Directed and supervised by Don 
Quigley and Matt Chagnon, Captains 
Carol Scott and Jay Wheeler rallied 
their team members to victory and 
camaraderie. Two men's teams and 
one women's team pit six competitors 
each against their opponents and 
Nature. 
The Woodsmen Team is open to 
everyone and is sure to provide an 
experience not to be forgotten. 
















Thirty-five seconds and a crossbar stood between the 
1981-82 edition of the UNH men's hockey team and their 
second ever ECAC championship. Northeastern's Bob 
Averill tipped in teammate Jim Madigan's pass with 00:33 
reading on the Boston Garden clock in the semi-final game. 
Minutes before, UNH's George White hit the bottom of the 
crossbar after beating NU goalie Mark Davidner. UNH 
nipped Clarkson in the consolation 5-4 to cop third place. 
An ECAC selection committee deemed the Wildcats 
worthy of home ice in the NCAA quarterfinal round, so 
Michigan St. invaded Snively Arena. The "Cats sent the 
Spartans packing by convincingly beating the Central Col-
legiate Hockey Association (CCHA] representative 3-2 and 
6-2 in their two-game, most goals series. 
There is where the fun ended. UNH was not a factor in 
college hockey's version of the Final Four, the NCAA tour-
nament. Wisconsin staggered the "Cats 5-0 and Nor-
theastern finished the reeling Durhamites off 10-4. Still, the 
season should not be measured by a forgettable weekend 
in Providence. 
Todd Pearson was outstanding in goal all year. He had to 
be. He logged 2038 minutes of playing time compared to 
128 by his back-ups Sam Mead and Dave Thibeault. He, 
more than anybody, was responsible for UNH's 22-14 
overall record. Only a junior, Pearson proved that good 
goaltending did not leave town with his predecessor Greg 
Moffett. 
The 'Cats were without a senior forward in '81-82, but 
still scored an average of 4.86 goals per game. Andy 
Brickley led the scoring improving his total of the previous 
year by one point (26 goals, 27 assists for 53 points). He was 
followed by linemate Dan Forget who tallied 47 points (13 
goals, 34 assists]. Forget, who tied Brickley for scoring 
honors in '80-81, suffered a broken thumb that reduced his 
totals . 
The biggest surprise was the performance by the 
sophomore line of Paul Barton, Dan Potter and Steve 
Lyons. Their performance gave the 'Cats a needed scoring 
balance and seemed to come up with the critical goals dur-
ing the all important latter half of the season. 
The Michigan St. victories were keyed by a third line 
made up of George White, Mark Doherty and Ralph Robin-
son, so everyone shared in the scoring glory and gave 
Coach Charlie Holt a little peace of mind. You couldn't 
concentrate on any one UNH line, all of them were 
capable of inflicting damage. 
The defense is often quietly appreciated under Holt's 
offense-minded system. Seniors Ed Olsen, Ross Yantzi and 
Ron Reeve formed a solid corps at the blueline with 
freshmen David Lee and Dwayne Robinson providing 
much needed counsel to the defense. Olsen provided quiet 
leadership as captain and the first year players stepped 
right in with converted forward Chris Pryor to help out 
when Reeve was lost with an injured shoulder. 
After the NCAA debacle, the 'Cats went home to prepare 
for next year, but reaped the rewards of a fine season. 
Brickley was named All-New England, All America and 
All You-Name-It for his performance, and Pearson was 
deemed the Most Improved Player in New England. Next 








The 1981-82 women's ice hockey season goes down as the year 
"The Streak" ended. Theirs was, without a question, the greatest 
streak ever in the history of collegiate athletics. 
On December 8, 1981, the UNH Wildcats hosted the Providence 
College Lady Friars, and lost. It was the team 's first loss in 75 games! 
Since women's ice hockey began in Durham in 1977, UNH had 
recorded a 73-0-1 record, a feat never topped in collegiate 
competition. 
The first loss was a long time coming. For as the winning streak 
grew resentment towards UNH kept up. Other teams detested UNH's 
domination, and games were often very physical. This had to be the 
season for UNH to lose, just ask any Providence fan, or Princeton fan, 
or Colby fan ... It was all a matter of who and when. 
Entering the season, the team had started to become a big name na-
tionally. It was covered by several national television networks and 
magazines. Pressure and resentment from outside were factors in 
UNH's first loss. 
Anti-Wildcat fans got their wish early. In only the second game of 
the season, Providence's Lady Friars outskated and outmuscled the 
Wildcats in Durham, and handed them their first defeat ever, 4-2. 
After all of the hoopla was over and the word was out about the 
loss, peofle let the 'Cats go about their business. And that they did 
very we! . In the next game, UNH trounced Brown, 14-2. And UNH 
Head Coach Russ Mccurdy wasn't worried, claiming that his team 
would be in prime form when the playoffs came around in March. 
UNH continued on its winning ways, leaving behind a list of vic-
tims. Included were Northeastern, Colby, Potsdam State, Clarkson 
and Cortland State. 
The biggest problems the Wildcats encountered were not op-
ponents, but obstacles like the weather and travel weariness. A bliz-
zard left the team snowbound in the middle of New York, where its 
members pushed cars out of the way to get the team bus through. 
The 'Cats concluded a tiring six-game road trip in Canada, 
defeating Toronto 4-0 and tying York, 2-2. The coaches and players 
agreed that they had encountered their toughest opponents yet. 
The return to Snively was a blessing for the fatigued 'Cats. They 
responded by winning their annual Granite State Tourney, downing 
Cornell and Concordia in two evenings. 
By this point in the season, UNH was 9-1-1 and people had all but 
forgotten about the only UNH loss. They were indeed back on the 
track, as Coach Mccurdy had predicted. 
The final seven games of the season were preparation for the 
steamrolling Wildcats. In that span, they outscored their opponents, 
47-5. Included in that drive was the initial rematch against Pro-
vidence College. 
The Wildcats went to Providence the final week in the season, and 
brought back a satisfying 3-1 victory, proving that they were as good 
as they ever have been. 
The EAIA W (Eastern Association for Intercollegiate Athletics for 
Women) Championships, held in Durham for the second consecutive 
year, saw UNH seeded second to the Lady Friars. The two teams had 
met in the finals the two previous years of the tournament, UNH win-
ning both games. When PC ousted Northeastern and UNH dropped 
Princeton, the two would meet in the finals for the third year in a row. 
Before 1000 boisterous fans, UNH jumped out to a 3-0 lead in front 
of UNH goal tender Kathy Kazmaier. The teams exchanged goals ear-
ly in the second period, and then Providence went to work. By 3:40 of 
the third period, the Lady Friars had tied it, 4-4. 
The third period was the most exciting of the entire season. Pro-
vidence controlled the puck for a good portion, but Kazmaier was 
brilliant in goal. UNH came alive with four minutes left, and with 
1:35 remaining, Kip Porter dug the puck out of a scramble in front of 
the PC net and slammed it home. The shot made Snively lively, for 
the 'Cats were champions once again. 
by Kent Cherrington 
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For those of you who read The 
New Hampshire, it's the paper you 
pick up on your way to lunch or on 
your way to play pinball at the Games 
Room. Some of you just read the 
sports page, others just the front page, 
and there are some of you who just 
get the paper to read the personals. 
Honest, the paper doesn't appear 
by magic in bundles of twenty-five 
every Tuesday and Friday. For the 
hundred students who work for the 
paper, most of them consider The 
New Hampshire a state of mind, 
more than anything else. 
Above all, even though we are a 
student organization, we are a 
newspaper first. Our job is to report 
the news accurately and fairly, which 
sometimes gets us in trouble with stu-
dent groups and administrators 
who'd rather see us 'cooperate' with 
them. 
We covered many stories during 
the 1981-82 academic year; the arrest 
of a former student for allegedly 
stealing $6,000 worth of books, the at-
tempt of CARP to be a recognized 
student organization, the problems 
with the computer and communica-
tion departments, the video game or 
JIM SINGER 
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dinance in Durham, the energy 
rebates, the issues of sexual assault 
and suicide on campus, and the con-
tinuous money crunch, with both 
students and the university facing 
cuts in funding and in their budgets. 
Our feature section ran reviews of 
plays and concerts, or wrote about in-
teresting events and people at school, 
while our sports pages covered the 
victories and defeats of UNH's many 
teams. 
The New Hampshire enjoys a great 
autonomy - only the editors make 
the choice of what stories or 
photographs will run. We have no 
overseeing directing editorial policy, 
of what should be considered news. 
For the past several years, The 
New Hampshire has won several 
journalism awards for its work, and 
it's those awards and our autonomy 
that makes the people go that extra 
distance, to stay the extra hour in the 
morning, to re-type that story for the 
third time - to make The New 





Airing 24 hours a day, seven days a week, WUNH 
reaches into southern New Hampshire, Northern 
Massachusetts, and southern Maine. The station's 1750 
watts of power express many music forms including jazz, 
rock, reggae, and more. WUNH serves the community with 
up to date coverage of news and sports. Football and 
hockey away games are brought back to Durham for the en-
joyment of avid Wild Cat fans. Not to be forgotten was 
WUNH's live coverage of the 1982 UNH hockey team's bid 
for the NCAA title in Providence. Another plus is the "LP 
Complete," which brings new album releases, uninter-
rupted, in their entirety, to listeners - keeping them 
abreast of developments in the music field. The WUNH-
FM serves the university and surrounding communities 




The Student Television Network is a goldmine for UNH 
students interested in television production. After atten-
ding only one workshop, a student is eligible to become an 
official member and start organizing and producing 
original shows. By working with more experienced 
members, students gain skill in camera operation, editing 
of videotape, sound mixing and more. Shows are limited 
only by the students' creativity. Productions can be as sim-
ple as a one camera interview or as complex as a three-
camera taping of a hockey game. STVN is a great oppor-
tunity to get your feet wet in the world of television . 
Student 
Press 
The purpose of the UNH Student Press is to provide an 
alternative medium for student journalists and creative 
writers to showcase their talents. Through the course of the 
year, the staff members of the Press produce several 
magazines including Aegis, a fiction and poetry forum; 
Catalyst, a non-fiction general interest publication; Com-
mentary, a journal for the Communications world; and 
Perspectives, which examines the issues confronting to-
day's sociologist. 
In addition, the Press offers technical advice to any stu-
dent who has a well thought-out idea for a magazine and 
the drive and insanity to pursue it to the end. INNERVI-
SIONS, a photographic journal, is one of the finest ex-
amples of a Student Press special project we've produced 
to date. 
And along with all the work, we try to have as much fun 
as possible. So stop in and get your hands dirty at the Stu-
dent Press. 
The Student Committee On Popular Entertainment pro-
motes the concerts here at the University of New Hamp-
shire. SCOPE is funded by the students and is also an op-
portunity for students to become involved in the actual pro-
duction of a concert. Though the production of a concert in-
volves everything from setting up a stage to finding 300 
nine ounce cups at 11:30 in the evening, SCOPE tries to 
please all involved. 
The production of a concert is headed by the individual 
members of SCOPE who include the following: David 
Ohland, Jim Borsari, Marshall Bowen, Gail Taylor, Doug 
Schniederman, Jen Lane, with the whole operation coor-
dinated by David Carle. This year's productions have in-
cluded J. Geils, Southside Johnny, Pretenders, and Jesse 
Winchester among others. 
Though SCOPE runs into many problems both within the 
University and with groups themselves, one thing that all i' ~ 
agree on, when you are sitting down in your chair, the DE 
music flows, and the wait in the ticket line was worth it. r 
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MUSO 
After 250 events, 100,000 dollars, and a lot of time and 
effort, MUSO has completed yet another year of pro-
gramming. From the Rocky Horror Picture show that 
highlighted our film series, to the rock that New England 
showed us in the MUB Pub, MUSO's goal has been to 
give everyone on campus something to enjoy. 
Thirteen people working together have helped to 
bring top performers such as Trent Arterberry, Red Nor-
vo Trio, Robert E. White ... and many others. MUSO's 
quality darkrooms, photoschools, publicity, production, 
and hospitality programs have added that little extra to 
ensure the success of each event. 
As president Mark McGreenery says: "We at MUSO 
hope that we have succeeded in putting on quality 
events and that those who went, have enjoyed 
themselves to the fullest." 
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Cool Aid 
The 1981-82 year has firmly 
established Cool-Aid - The crisis in-
tervention hotline, drop-in center, 
and referral service - as an integral 
part of the university population and 
surrounding areas is at its most effi-
cient level. The installation of a toll-
free phone has enabled Cool-Aid to 
further provide its assistance to the 
entire state of New Hampshire. 
As a result of a growing and 
dedicated membership, Cool-Aid has 
been able to expand its hours as well 
as its services. Throughout the 
academic year, the organization's 
goal concerning hours has been to 
stay open from 3 p.m. to midnight 
every night of the week, plus over-
night on Fridays and Saturdays. Sum-
mer hours in 1981 were also suc-
cessfully maintained despite a 
limited staff. 
Usages of Cool-Aids services as 
well as its overall efficiency have in-
creased dramatically, thanks largely 
to expanded advertising and profi-
cient training of its members. The 
Cool-Aid experience provides a 
unique opportunity for its members 
in that it not only allows them to help 
others, but it also exposes them to an 
education that will stay with them for 
the rest of their lives. It is hoped that 
Cool-Aid will continue to play an im-
portant role in the university 
community. 
The Great Bay Food Cooperative, a 
member owned and run co-op, works 
out of the MUB every Tuesday. Each 
member is rquired to become directly 
involved in the group, as food is 
bought in bulk and broken down to 
sell. The students in the Great Bay 
Co-op have more control over what 
food is carried and what they buy 
than an average supermarket shop-
per. The key word in this organiza-
tion is cooperation. All decisions are 
made through general membership 
consensus at bi-monthly meetings, 
and each student involved has a stake 






Every Saturday morning the group 
meets in the MUB parking lot. 
Despite rain, cold, and the early hour 
of the day, members of the Students 
For Recycling are enthusiastic. After 
piling into a recently obtained 
University truck, they drive from 
dorm to dorm, picking up bottles and 
cans saved by the recycling center 
where the glass and cans are crushed 
and stored until shipped to a recycl-
ing center. 
The Saturday mornings are very 
successful - encouraging many 
dorm and off-campus people to 
become involved. Members of 
Students For Recycling seek to in-
form the University community about 
the benefits of recycling and en-
courage people to save their cans and 
bottles. The group members are 
working to preserve resources and 
energy, or to use a favorite phrase, 
"completing the cycle of recycling." 
New Hampshire Outing Club 
If you think the New Hampshire 
Outing Club is only for down to earth 
people - you're crazy! Hang gliding 
100 feet in the air is the newest in-
terest for daring members, and an 
alpine club for mountaineers has just 
been formed . This oldest and largest 
club at UNH offers day hikes, 
weekend cabin trips, a ski and equip-
ment sale in December, slide shows, 
bicycle trips, and a lot more for its 
500-600 members. 
The highlight of the year is the 
Turkey Trip, which is a weekend of 
day hiking with a huge Thanksgiving 
dinner served on Saturday night. 
Whether it's the Halloween trip with 
a costume supper and games, or the 
freshman trips at Franconia or 
Jackson, everyone is guaranteed a 
home when they stay at the NHOC's 
cabin. 
Located in Room 129 in the MUB, 
the Outing Club office is always full 
of fun . Good food, good friends, and 
good times await you. There is 




Freshman Camp, a tradition since 
1932, is the second oldest organiza-
tion at UNH. An entirely student run 
organization, Freshman Camp is 
dedicated to helping the freshman 
make a smooth transition between 
home and school. Four days of fun in 
the sun, discussion groups, sporting 
activities, dancing, and people pro-
vide a great atmosphere for answer-
ing questions, relieving anxieties, and 
meeting other freshmen with the 
same fears. 
Camp is a way to get to know 
others, yourself, and to prepare for 
the college life ahead. Faculty 
members from various fields come 
for a day to answer questions about 
courses, majors, and academics in 
general that the freshmen may have. 
What is Freshman Camp? It's 
reaching out for one hand and getting 




In the fall of 1979, the brand new 
commuter/transfer center opened for 
service. What once existed - the 
single phone, the torn duplicated 
copies of old housing lists, the long 
lines of students waiting to find a 
suitable place to live are gone. In 
their place was an entirely transform-
ed corner of the MUB. A new lounge 
area, small dining room, and an 
organized office complex 
represented the culmination of a vi-
sion that many student leaders had 
been working toward for years. 
The Commuter/Transfer Center 
has many duties. It provides 
typewriters for everyday use, jumper 
cables for lifeless autos, orientation 
for new transfer students, or help 
with a landlord problem. The staff is 
working to provide equal access to 
services and resources for all 
students and to insure a commuter 




The Student Senate of the University of New Hampshire 
is developed upon the principle that undergraduate 
students at the University have a basic right to participate 
in University Governance. Such participation should en-
courage the development of student expertise in the affairs 
of the University while at the same time placing significant 
responsibility upon students for their involvement with the 
setting of policies and rules affecting their lives at the 
University. 
This year, the seven councils of the Student Senate 
placed emphasis on issues concerning accommodation in 
the library, the handicapped, both commuter and 
residence problems, pollution in College Brook, and the 
tedious budget process in Concord. Overall, a stronger 
Sena-1:;_.'Jody has evolved and better communications with 







The roaring twenties was the 
theme, and spirit was the key to 
UNH's 1981 Homecoming festivities. 
The weekend kicked off with a pep 
rally, bonfire, and roaring twenties 
dance and continued throughout the 
weekend with sports: an alumni 
hockey game, and an 11-9 victory 
over a strong Lehigh by the Wildcats. 
The highlight of that game was when 
Dave Kass broke into the left side of 
the end zone all alone and caught a 
Denis Stevens' pass for UNH's only 
touchdown. 
Seventeen floats paraded through 
Durham before the game with the 
UNH marching band, decked out in 
their new uniforms, and the ROTC 
colorguard, as well as representatives 
from Stuart Shanes clothing store. 
The stands at the football game 
were divided and cheering competi-
tions between residence halls and 
fraternities enhanced the energy of 
players and fans. 
Larry Elgart, saxophonist, and his 
big band played swing music in the 
Granite State Room Saturday night. 
Young and old alike jitterbugged; 
whether the dancers were refined or 
clumsy the spirit of the evening kept 
the energy high. 
by Martha Thomas 








The University Theater presented 
seven major productions this year, all 
of which were performed in the 
Johnson Theater. Drama, musicals 
and dance were featured at various 
points in the season. 
The Mikado, Gilbert and 
Sullivan's classic operetta, was the 
first show of the season. Gil Daven-
port, Nanette Arnslein and Carol 
Lucha-Burns shared the directing 
duties of this musical production. The 
show was well attended by Gilbert 
and Sullivan aficionados and "begin-
ners" alike, and was enjoyed by all. 
An unexpected occurrence during 
the run of The Mikado caused a 
reshuffling of cast members; Cathy 
Carberry, the female lead injured her 
knee, and had to be assisted and later 
replaced by another cast member. 
Lanford Wilson, author of The 
Rimers of Eldritch and Talley's Folly 
wrote The Mound Builders, the next 
University production. The drama in-
volved conflicts between highway 
construction workers and ar-
chaeologists around an artifact site. 
Joseph Batcheller directed the show, 
presented just before Christmas 
break. 
While most students were home 
relaxing or working at a temporary 
job over semester break, a small 
group stayed at the University. They 
put together the Annual 
Undergraduate Prize Productions, 
which debuted at the Hennessy stage 
in late January. Three plays written 
by UNH students, and directed and 
acted by fellow students, rehearsed 
over the break. This annual produc-
tion gives students a chance to write 
plays for critical approval, and direct 
for a larger out-of-class audience 
than most student directors are used 
to. 
John Edwards directed the first 
production of the second semester, 
the classic Greek tragedy Oedipus. 
This production treated the play in an 
unorthodox manner, with an original 
score written especially for the show. 
Elements of puppetry and mask 
theater were used for the different 
characters, using "movers" with 
masks in addition to "speakers" who 
spoke the actuel lines. The caubira-
tion of all these truly unusual techni-
ques made the play memorable. 
The American College Dance 
Festival featured dancers from out-
side UNH, in contrast to the UNH 
Dance Theater, which showed all-
UNH talent. Visiting professionals 
demonstrated their dance techniques 
in the two day Festival, with a dif-
ferent feature each evening. The 
UNH Dance Theater showed a varie-
ty of scenes, beginning with a tribute 
to Jean Mattox. 
The last University Theater pro-
duction to appear in the Johnson was 
Whose Life is it Anyway? The play 
originally written by Brian Clark for 
UNH 
Theater 
television in 1972, replaced Murray 
Schisgal's LUV on the Theater 
schedule. Euthanasia and the 
problems surrounding it make up the 
main theme of the show. A stark 
white set demonstrated the hospital's 
sterile atmosphere, becoming more 
apparent as objects were removed 
from the invalid patient's room. 
Other University Theater produc-
tions that were presented this season 
in the lower Hennessy Theater in-
cluded Bonanza Week, a week of 
children's presentation in the early 
fall. This year's week featured a story 
theater and Pinocchio. The annual 
children's musical, this year entitled, 
Bears, Birds, Boas, and 
Elephants? was presented in early 
April. 
by Dennis Chase 
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Most students at UNH prefer rock 
and roll music and want Bruce Spr-
ingsteen to perform here. 
A poll conducted by The New 
Hampshire of 611 students showed 
the wide range of tastes students at 
UNH have in music and possibly the 
difficult task SCOPE (Student Com-
mittee on Popular Entertainment) has 
in trying to reach them all. 
Although Springsteen, The Police, 
The Greatful Dead, and the Go-Go's 
topped the poll with 242 votes, the re-
maining 369 were extremely varied. 
The B52's, Billy "Crash" Carter, 
John Denver, Adam and the Ants, 
Poco, and The Ramones were among 
the 79 groups or individual per-
formers who received ten votes or 
less. 
Answers such as The Rolling 
Stones and The Who were termed 
"unrealistic" to polltakers and were 
not accepted. 
The overall look however, in-
dicated that the majority of students 
prefer basic rock and roll over new 
wave, reggae, soft rock and heavy 
metal. 
Classifying people with types of 
music was difficult. Some women 
voted for hard rock while a number 
of men wanted a soft rock performer 
to come to UNH. 
Student enthusiasm to participate 
in the poll was high and many 
students wanted to cast more than 
one vote. Most found deciding on one 
group difficult but stopped to con-
sider the question. 
Students approached poll-takers 
when they heard from other students 
what the poll consisted of. It seemed 
to the poll-takers that there is a high 
interest from students concerning the 
groups brought to UNH, and that 
Concerts 
students wish to have their say. 
Comments such as "Oh, I don't 
know there are so many groups," "I 
can't pick just one," and "Anything 
but new wave," were heard several 
times. 
The poll was conducted in front of 
Christensen Hall, Huddleston, the 
Dimond Library, and the MUB and 
asked about an even number of men 
and women. 
Reporters from The New Hamp-
shire conducted the survey at dif-
ferent times bux dual voting is 
probably few if any. 
Not listed but receiving seven votes 
each were Foreigner, The Allman 
Brothers and Jeff Beck. 
Billy Squier, the Ramones, Blondi 
(Debbie Harry), and REO Speed-
wagon got six votes each while 
AC/DC, Bob Dylan, Santana, and 
Linda Ronstadt got five. 
Receiving four votes were The 
Outlaws, Albert and B. B. King, 
Heart, Styx, Bonnie Raitt, Joan Ar-
matrading, and Pat Methany. 
The Clash, The Tubes, The Mar-
shall Tucker Band, Joni Mitchell and 
The Pousette-Dart Band got three. 
Twelve groups got two votes each 
and 41 groups got one. 
One additional vote was allowed 
for the student surveyed in front of 
Christensen Hall who insisted on 
both Beaver Brown and a group 
called VD and the Carriers. 
The poll described in this article 
and appearing on this page was con-
ducted by New Hampshire reporters 
Kevin Sousa, Matt Purwinis, and 
Darryl Cauchon. 
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Comes to UNH 
- When nothing can go wrong, it 
will. 
- Nothing is ever as simple as it 
seems. 
- Everything always costs more 
money than you have, and takes 
longer. 
- If you fool around with a thing 
long enough, it will eventually break. 
- If you try to please everybody, 
somebody is not going to like it. 
- It is a fundamental law of nature 
that nothing ever quite works out. 
- It is easier to get into a thing 
than to get out of it. 
- If you explain something so 
clearly that no one can 
misunderstand, someone will. 
- Whatever you want to do, you 
have to do something else first. 
These laws, while applicable to life 
in general, do not encompass all the 
things that can go wrong at UNH. 
EXAMS 
- All your finals are scheduled for 
the same day. 
- It's the first day, your professors 
will let you make them up early, but 
not late. 






the year occurs in the spring during 
the week of finals. 
- On exams, everything that can 
go wrong, will go wrong. 
- You forget your bluebook. 
- Your pen runs out of ink. 
- Your calculator dies. 
- Your neighbor's pen runs out of 
ink. 
- There is an inverse relationship 
between hours studied and grades 
achieved. 
- Finals never help your grades. 
FALLING IN LOVE 
- All the good ones are taken. _ 
- The good ones who aren 't taken 
- don't want to be. 
- You wouldn't be caught dead 
with the ones who aren't already 
taken. 
- They feel the same way about 
you. 
- The only thing worse than fall-
ing in love at UNH is falling out of 
love. 
HOT AND COLD 
- The library is too damn hot. 
- You're paying for it. 
Your dormitory is too damn 
cold. 
- You're paying for it. 
- The only way to cool off in the 
library is to have a soda. But you can 
no longer sneak one out of the 
vending machine room, because 
there is a guard at the door. 
- Your love life will never be as 
hot as the periodical room. 
PROFESSORS 
- Professors are different from 
you and I. They're older. 
- They always expect you to do all 
the reading. 
- Your professor is the hardest 
grader. 
- Your professor has discovered a 
cure for insomnia. 
- Your professor has heard your 
excuse before. 
- Professors enjoy giving tests. 
- Professors try to do students a 
favor by assigning 300 pages of 
reading, and putting it on two-hour 
reserve, so you won't have to buy the 
book. 
KARI-VANS 
-The Kari-Van is always late. 
- Except when you are. 
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I want to write about hands. Satur-
day a friend came to visit while I was 
making apple crepes. She had been 
playing hide and seek in the woods 
with some friends. They had eaten 
mushrooms that afternoon. She came 
and stood next to me at the stove 
where I was stirring apples and cot-
tage cheese and cinnamon and 
raisins in a pan. She put one arm 
around me and held the other straight 
in front of us. 
"Think of your hands," she said. 
"Your hands are the only truth there 
is." Hands, she said, stay with you 
and define you. Every time you look 
at your hands they are different. 
"And one day you'll look at your 
hands and they'll be old; they'll know 
more than you know. Your hands will 
laugh at you," she said softly, with 
great intensity. 
In "Bad Blood," a section of A 
Season in Hell, Rimbaud says, "I 
have a horror of all trades. Masters 
and workers - base peasants all. The 
hand that guides the plough, - What 
\ 
'"" . I ,' (L 
an age of hands! I shall never have 
my hand. Afterward domesticity 
leads too far. The honesty of beggars 
sickens me. Criminals disgust like 
castrates: as for me, I am intact, and I 
don't care." 
Rimbaud must have been tripping. 
Tonight I am reading Rimbaud and I 
understand those hands. My hand 
holds a pen or pushes a key on a 
typewriter. My hand holds a stick of 
· charcoal or a paint-laden brush and 
determines whether the image in my 
mind will be transferred onto the 
page. Hands dress me and dial the 
phone, turn pages in books and touch 
places that need to be touched. 
Sometimes I look at my hands and 
they are the hands of an old woman: 
wrinkled and dry and spotted with 
age. Sometimes they are younger, 
softer, full of grace. 
Marianne Martin, an art historian 
that I spoke with at Radcliff last 
week, spoke of dance. "Dance more 
than any art is capable of embodying 
the very primal expressions of man's 
spirit," she said, adding, "word is a 
barrier; paint is a barrier. The gesture 
of a hand is direct expression of the 
very experiences of man." 
Hand and gesture are the basic 
truths. Psychologists study body 
language. But Rimbaud knew, and 
Michaelangelo defined the gesture 
that was later basis for some of the 
formal art of ballet with his painting 
of Adam reaching to his God. 
The beauty of a hand is in its 
honesty. "The honesty of beggars 
sickens me," said Rimbaud. A beggar 
is made humble by his hands. He 
holds his hands before him all day, 
depending on them alone for sur-
vival. He does not try to manipulate 
his hands or make them work at the 
whims of his mind. He simply stands 
passive, allowing his hands to define 
him, to determine his survival. This is 
the only real truth. 














































































This morning, walking down Main 
Street, my red backpack is energy. 
My eight o'clock class forsaken for 
the fresh October morning of inspira-
tion and elation, I feel like Jack 
Kerouac. I am not on the road, but I 
am here, as an observing and 
recording participant. My tattered 
blue jeans are long as they stride. My 
hair, showered wet, bounces in the 
thin early air, and stiffens like the 
dew mist on the windshields of pass-
ing cars (melting now and being 
pushed aside by windshield wipers 
and the yellow autumn sun). My 













And if, when I'm forty-five and I still 
go to Young's at six-thirty and count 
my pennies for a muffin and coffee, 
two refills, and read Kerouac and 
Thomas Mann and Adrienne Rich, I 
will be rich. I will see and I will feel. 
I will not be guarded by a sky-blue 
tinted polaroid windshield on a 
wood-paneled station wagon or 
mesmerized by a TV. My books of 
different colors on my shelf and in 
my mind will be with me even if I am 
standing on a road in Iowa or sleep-
ing on a grassy hill in the south of 
France or diving into the midnight 
depths of the sea. My bright spots of 
paint, the opaque water-colored 
tributes to a rose in a wine glass or a 
pile of autumn fruit will be my fruit, 
squealing and diaper rash refused. I 
will live in the uncluttered cabin of 
my self, like a hermit on the side of a 
mountain who dreams only of being 
the eagle flying to the sun on strong, 
real wings. This morning I wrote, 
"Could poetry be my red backpack?" 











A lesson in Line 






in white ice edges, 
sharp to the eye 
like a cropped photo 
as surface water stills, 
enough for a swan, 
white as milk, 
tr 1.ove and leave 
'- ., shaped wake 
behind her. 



















I want to write about feet. Saturday a 
friend came to visit while I was making 
banana strawberry jello. Something new 
I had picked up that morning at the 
grocery. She had been playing hide and 
seek in the hall closet with some friends 
and a frozen haddock. They had turned 
all the aerosol cans in the house upside 
down for the freon and she smelled oddly 
of unpainted model airplanes. Her nose 
was running. She came and stood next to 
me at the counter where I was turning the 
amber jello over with a wooden spoon in 
the deep ceramic bowl. She put one arm 
around me and brought her left foot firm-
ly down on top of my right one. 
"Think of your feet," she said (at the 
moment, it was hard not to). "Your feet 
stay with you and define you," which was 
easy for her to say because she had 
vibram soled boots on and I was only 
wearing a pair of flimsy slippers. "Your 
feet always point in the direction you're 
walking. Always. Even splay-footed peo-
ple - if, of course, you add the vectors 
and take the sum." Take the sum, take the 
jello, just get you and your snotty nosed 
self and foot off my foot, I thought. 













friends? All your little friends running 
their fingers through your hair tickling 
your elbows? Whatever ... " But she 
wasn't listening. 
"Really," she said softly, with great 
intensity. 
In the second chapter of Run to 
Daylight, Lombardi says; "you can give a 
man good hands. By God, you can teach 
him to hold on to that ball. Make him 
carry it everywhere if you have to. Staple 
it to his arm. But feet; a man blessed with 
good feet will go high in the draft (Lom-
bardi was always fond of saying this). He 
can go far." 
Lombardi was right. Tonight I am 
reading Jerry Kramer's account of Lom-
bardi's final championship season and I 
understand those feet. Kramer was an all 
pro for many years and had great feet. I 
can still see them out in front of Taylor 
and Hornung in those awesome end 
sweeps the Packers were so famous for in 
the late sixties. My feet too are a help; 
they keep my shoes on, take me to the 
bathroom in the middle of the night, take 
me outside when I've drunk a little too 
much, take me bowling. My feet keep me 
in touch with the earth. After all, is not a 
man dead whose soles have not touched 
ground in at least 36 hours? In some 
states. 
Sometimes before going to bed, I look 
at my feet and they are the feet of an old 
woman and I am grateful that it hasn't 
spread. Other times they are oily and light 
brown and cracked and then I remember 
to take my shoes off. Sometimes they are 
younger, softer, and not half as foul smell-
ing as everyone says. 
Dexter Phlegmbody, an absolute zero 
that I spoke with in Cambridge last week, 
spoke of poetry; "Poetry is a stasis, in a 
sense, where we take from the flow, take 
from the chrysalis of life and give it form 
and meaning, maturity. It is a distillation 
of all that is beautiful and moving in this 
world. Poetry embodies the most primal 
expressions of man's spirit, and the most 
complicated. It can be somber or ioyous, 
or reflective. It bares the poet's soul to the 
winds and the elements. It is a very 
tender thing." 
"Yes, but how do you know when to 
capitalize or start a new line?" I asked. 
"I don 't know," he said. 
I came down hard on his right foot with 
mine (my new vibram soled boots) which 
seemed justification for the two-fifty and 
the time spent on the bus reading Silent 
Gout. 
Feet are the most basic truths. 
Psychologists study body language. But 
when it comes to really having to kick ass, 
where are the psychologists? Death itself, 
that most fertile of artistic subjects, is 
often described as "kicking the bucket." 
Never slapping or licking. And who 
among us has never jumped for joy or 
wished for a young nubile oriental to 
walk on their back? In the formal art of 
ballet, it is considered in very poor taste 
to sickle the foot. George Balanchine once 
fired an entire corps for improper place-
ment of the foot. It made for a very weak 
"Nutcracker" that Christmas, what with 
only three dancers and all. 
The beauty of the feet is in their hones-
ty. "Bad feet can make for a lot of third 
and longs," said Lombardi. The foot is 
humbling, always occupying the lowest 
position in the vertical rung of the body. A 
person keeps his feet underneath him at 
all times during the day, depending on 
them alone for survival (the twenty-four 
hour room in the library late at night, 
comes to mind]. The true artist does not 
try to manipulate his feet or make them 
work at the whims of his mind, but simply 
follows them. And sometimes they take 
him into the Lavendar Room at the 
Sheraton where there is a large serve-
yourself banquet going on for retired shoe 
salesmen from Omaha. And nobody 
recognizes him. And sometimes they take 
him to a near empty subway station 
where he is freed of his wallet and two 
fillings. This is the only real truth. 
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Colleges have a reputation of being 
a safe haven from reality, a place 
where people just worry about grades 
and drinking. This is true for most 
people, except for the unfortunate 
few who get struck by lightning or 
some other disaster. 
Last year, I became one of those 
unfortunate few. 
The cancer I had was a rare 
malignancy, one that strikes four peo-
ple in the United States every ten 
years. It was bad enough getting 
cancer - a disease that evokes more 
fear and disgust in its two syllables 
than probably any other word in the 
English language - but I found it so 
incredibly unfair that I would get 
such a rare one. 
Like some gigantic roll of the 
cosmic dice, I was the only person in 
the country to get Ependymoma of 
the Filum Terminate that year. 
It's a scary disease, a horrible one, 
and one that makes you learn very 
fast about certain things. It's an 
education whose tuition is incredibly 
expensive, in many ways. 
It's also a disease that strikes out of 
the blue. Sometimes you can blame 
cancer on the person: maybe they 
smoked, were overweight, or perhaps 
they worked with dangerous 
chemicals. But my doctors told me 
that there was nothing I could have 
done to prevent my tumor from grow-
ing on my spinal cord. 
Besides this feeling of power-
lessness, being ill with cancer also 
means your boundaries shrink, until 
the only thing you care about is sleer; -
ing, breathing and trying to quench 
that terrible minute-by-minute 
nausea, where you feel like vomiting 
every sixty seconds. 
For a year I no longer cared about 
books or tests or Friday afternoon 
happy hours. I watched my hair turn 
gray, I lost fifty pounds, and I saw a 
tiny network of wrinkles beginning to 
form around my eyes. I was in a 
situation few college students could 
even imagine, and I thought I had 
graduated from school and my 
friends, even though I had dropped 
out. I felt like the oldest 22-year-old 
in the world. Even when I was getting 
better, I never thought I could go 
back to school as a normal student, to 
drink, laugh, study and worry about 
finals . 
I was wrong. Although college can 
be frustrating as hell - even with ris-
ing costs, boring professors and 
Brendan's Piece 
endless red-tape, it can have a heal-
ing effect. College is designed to 
educate and prepare you for the 
years after you graduate, but it also 
offers much more. When in your life 
can you take an afternoon off to play 
softball? 
At times it can be soothing to go to 
school, to be a part of a young en-
vironment and part of the regimenta-
tion of classes. This experience can 
be especially soothing to a recovering 
cancer patient. One of the good things 
about college is that while it prepares 
you for life, it also shelters and heals 
you when things get rough. 
But graduation heads towards me, 
it's time to move on. I'm eager, yet 
scared about graduating, but I'm no 
longer the same person I was five 
years ago, when I entered UNH as a 
freshman. 
You only miss something when you 
no longer have it. I missed my health 
during that year, and I know that by 
next year and in the years to come, 
I'll miss the arrangement of laughter, 
tears, fun, and work, and the variety 
of people that make up college. 









































































Copepods, said my Oceanography 
teacher, are tiny animals that travel 
in swarms. "They are the insects of 
the sea," he said. 
They filter-feed, remaining passive 
as nutrient-rich water simply floats 
through them. They have no active 
means of mobility, but allow the cur-
rents of the ocean to joggle them 
about or transport them where it may. 
Copepods, according to my teacher 
have only one real goal in life: to stay 
in the euphotic zone - the zone at 
the surface where the sun shines and 
the plants grow. If a copepod sinks 
below this zone, there will not be 
enough vegetation to support his 
habit of filter-feeding, and he will be . 
forced to either evolve to an indepen-
dent creature, or sink further to 
nothingness. 
Copepods are clever though, and 
have developed methods such as 
growing various hairs and spines (to 
increase their volume and decrease 
mass) or keeping in constant motion 
(a sort of nervous twitching) to keep 
themselves afloat in that part of the 
ocean where the sun shines. 
After this lecture, ref erred to by my 
professor as "the lifestyles of the 
copepod and other related species," I 
couldn't get the image of that animal 
out of my mind. 
So, in partial response to a rather 
simplistic article that appeared on 
this page on the very day of the 
copepod lecture, an article in which a 
young woman compared students at 
UNH to fish in a fishbowl gobbling 
plastic, tasteless food, I am taking it 
upon myself to examine the copepod, 
and what, in fact, we can all learn 
from this anthropod. 
What can we learn from an animal 
whose goal in life is to remain in that 
sunny, comfortable part of the ocean 
despite the fact that in the euphotic 
zone, survival is extremely com-
petitive? ("It's a dog-eat-dog world 
there," said my professor.) 
The animal survives by traveling in 
a swarm. The animal filter-feeds. The 
animal is basically lazy, and there are 
so damned many of them in the 
ocean (the 600 species of copepods 
comprise 60 o/o of the total 
zooplankton in productive waters.) 
Copepods, in fact, go quite literally 
with the flow; they are carried by cur-
rents. The only activity in which they 
















or twitching, and these only to insure 
flotation. 
For some reason, an image of a 
swarm of students standing in line for 
concert tickets spring to mind. 
Or an image of students crowding 
into an enormous lecture hall for a 
science course, a course not designed 
to expand the mind but to insure 
flotation on the cumulative grade 
point average scale. 
I picture humans whose _great risks 
involve growing a mustache or get-
ting a haircut, and whose activities 
include nervously twitching to music 
on weekends. These activities also 
serve their purpose in keeping 
creatures afloat in what we term the 
"social norm." 
The euphotic zone, that dog-eat-
dog world where the sun shines, is 
the place where most copepods 
choose to live. There may be some 
who choose to explore greater depths 
of that dark, mysterious ocean, 
however, once a copepod does this, 
he is no longer a copepod, but some 
evolved, independent, undefinable 
animal. 
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Christmas spirit is sometimes hard 
to find, but it's there . When you're 
caught up in the race of final exams 
and papers, it's easy to forget things 
like buying Christmas gifts and mail-
ing off your cards by December 19th. 
The arrival of snow and the humping 
reindeer stencil, discreetly spray-
painted around campus and too soon 
washed from all but the most obscure 
locations (a window in the back of 
Horton, the current events glassed-in 
bulletin board in front of T,-Hall) 
serve to remind us that the holiday 
season is coming as quickly as the 
reindeer on top . . 
The warm complacency that I con-
nect with reclining between a 
Christmas tree and a fire, a glass of 
eggnog in one hand, a volume of 
Dickens in the other, is difficult to 
muster when the approach of the 
holidays coincides with the approach 
of finals and deadlines. 
This weekend, away from campus, 
I listened to disco renditions of 
"White Christmas" and "Frosty the 
Snowman" while I sipped a 
Budweiser. My hostess Donna held 
up a pile of small wrapped packages 
that were under her blinking 
Christmas tree. Each of the ten tiny 
parcels was the shape of a hockey 
puck. As a matter of fact, that is what 
j Christmas ) 
I suggested when she insisted I try to 
figure out what they were. 
"Wrong!" she said grinning. "You'll 
never guess!" My next guess was shoe 
polish. Donna's face fell. "How'd you 
know?" They were stocking stuffers, 
she told me. I thought of all the peo-
ple I know walking around in scuffed 
leather shoes, and perceived some 
logic in Donna's gift choices. She 
looked proud. 
She had spent most of the day, she 
told me, poking red ribbons through 
the wire wrapped around a hay 
wreath. She held it up for me to see. 
She had also wrapped many of the 
gifts that lay beneath the tree, and 
had hung the Season's Greetings! 
banner across the doorway and the 
sprig of plastic mistletoe beneath it. 
Her spirit was infectious and I 
found myself slapping my knee to the 
driving backbeat of "Rudolph the 
Red-Nosed Reindeer" and wonder-
ing when the Grinch would be on TV. 
But returning to school I 
remembered my Oceanography final , 
and the tree that a friend and I had 
cut from his backyard in Maine that 
refused to stand up in the flowerpot 
I'd put it in, so I stood it in the corner 
of the garage until a more suitable 
stand could be found. 











I saw a waitress from Tally-Ho stan-
ding outside of that restaurant with a 
sponge in one hand and a bucket of 
soapy water in the other. It was rain-
ing and the snow that had fallen last 
night was steadily turning to slush 
and seeping through the cracks in my 
leather boots. 
The waitress had just finished 
washing the obscene spray-painted 
reindeer from the window of 
Tally-Ho. 
Those reindeer have ritually ap-
peared at this time of the year for as 
long as I can remember. When I was 
a freshman and first saw the humping 
reindeer, they offended me. I thought 
it wes cruel to mock the season in so 
distasteful a fashion. Now the 
reindeer are comforting. I see only six 
legs; one of the reindeer is, well . .. I 
smile now and understand the 
message of that little scene. 
Soon the overwhelming pleasure of 
my last exam will grip me. Then, 
delicious relaxation will take over 
and I will lay back, happy for the 
release, anticipating the quiet comfort 
of vacation. But, too soon I will desire 
school once again and will return for 
more. 
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SHE'S SURE HER HANDS ARE 
ON FIRE 
for Karen Propp 
Since she was seven 
she's been convinced 
her hands are on fire. 
She's amazed 
that no one seems to notice. 
Her father always told her 
to wash them well. 
She wonders why the water 
doesn't put them out. 
On buses she's embarrassed 
by the smoke. 
None of the other passengers 
look up from their papers. 
She buys a plastic raincoat 
with large pockets, 
never wears it 
for fear it may melt. 
At last she decides 
to consult a specialist, 
wonders why the phone 
feels cool to her touch. 
The doctor leans back 
in his overstuffed chair, 
scribbles on a pad. 
The tips of his fingers 
glow like blown glass. 
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"Gosh Fred, what am I going to get 
Betty Lou for Valentine's Day? I don't 
want to get her just a bunch of 
flowers or a mink stole. I want to do 
something different. If I don't get her 
anything, she'll be disappointed and 
will go out with Bobby Brown in-
stead. I'll be darned if I'll let him one 
up me this year again." 
"Yah Buddy, remember when he 
took her to the Stillings Dance on 
Halloween and bought her two cans 
of soda?" 
"I wonder why she didn't like my 
costume?" 
"You did look pretty fierce with 
that porcupine suit on. No wonder 
she didn't want to dance with you." 
"Aw don 't rub it in Freddy. I know 
I really boned out on that one. I still 
don't see what she likes about him. 
Just because he is captain of the Polo 
Team and knows everyone who's 
anyone on campus. What do I have to 
do to impress her?" 
"I think you out did yourself a little 
last year Buddy." 
"How was I supposed to know that 









What to Do About Betty Lou 
ladies were hot that night! I've never 
seen Jello fly like that." 
"She got pretty mad when you took 
her out to the college woods to show 
her the ice sculpture you made and 
you guys got lost. It took the Durham 
Saint Bernard Squadron almost two 
days to find you." 
"Yah it was pretty cold. Too bad 
she got mono and had to leave 
school." 
"Those flowers you sent her made 
her break out so badly .she couldn't 
get out of bed for another week." 
"I try so hard but she always gets 
my message wrong." 
"She really got your message 
wrong when you misspelled her 
name in that sky writing message." 
"It was an honest mistake. I was so 
excited that I got nervous when I 
filled out the form. " 
"What can I do for a goddess who 
is allergic to flowers, doesn't wear 
perfume, or eat those cookies that size 
of trash can lids they sell down 
town?" 
"Buddy my boy, you just have to 
find out what she is interested in in-
stead of assuming that she likes what . 
you do. Not all women like jello 
wrestling or winter camping without 
food or heat for two days." 
"I know she likes singing, but when 
I had the New Hampshire 
Gentlemen and the Notables to sing 
"Betty Lou I Love You True" outside 
her window she wasn't even 
impressed." 
"Maybe because she lives on the 
eighth floor and couldn't hear them." 
"Do you think that was it Freddy?" 
"That might have been the pro-
blem, Bud." 
"You could take her to the MUB 
PUB again on Sunday night - that's 
Valentine's Day." 
"No, I'd probably just step on her 
ankle again and put her back in Hood 
House." 
"You're just trying too hard, Bud, 
think of something simple." 
"Like what?" 
"Send her a card." 
"I never thought of that. Gee, 
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DEGREE RECIPIENTS '81-'82 
A 
MARK PERRY ABLONDI 
Resource Economics 
MARGARET ANN ACERNO 
Communication 
MARGARET SLOAN ACKER 
Nursing 
ALEC LORD ADAMS 
Hotel Administration 
ANDREW DAVID ADAMS 
Recreation and Parks 
MICHAEL ERNEST ADAMS 
Civil Technology 
ALAN ROBERT AGER 
Administration 
INA JEAN AHERN 
Animal Sciences 
GARY MICHAEL ALAFAT 
Hotel Administration 
DENISE LEA ALBERT 
Animal Sciences 
BRIAN ALAN ALDRICH 
Forest Resources 
NATHANIEL BORDEN ALDRICH 
II 
Communication 
DIANE MARIE ALEXANDER 
Music 
JAMES FRANK ALEXANDER 
Civil Technology 
DEBORAH PILLA TT ALLEN 
Home Economics 
KIMBERLEY R. ALLEN 
Applied Business Management 
PETER JOSEPH ALLEN 
Civil Engineering 
DAWN MARIE ALLGAIER 
Social Work 
RHONDA E. ALVES 
Communication Disorder 
CHERYL ANN AMES 
Nursing 
BARBARA SHELAN ANDERSON 
Nursing 
CHRISTINE MARY ANDERSON 
Psychology 
DAVID GREGORY ANDERSON 
Mechanical Engineering 
DAVID PAUL ANDERSON 
Civil Technology 
GEORGE LEROY ANDERSON 
Mathematics 
KRISTIN LYNN ANDERSON 
Microbiology 
EILEEN FRANCIS ANDREWS 
English 
ELIZABETH ANNE ANDREWS 
Communication 
MARY ELIZABETH ANDREWS 
English 





JEFFREY ROBERT ANGLE 




JEFFREY COLE ANNIS 
Business Administration 
JEFFREY COLE ANNIS 
Plant Science 
LILI KATHARINE ARAM 
Communication Disorder 
DAVID DENNIS ARCHAMBAULT 
English Teaching 
WILLIAM FREDERICK ARDINGER 
Economics 
DANA CLARKE ARGO 
Psychology 
JEFFREY MICHAEL ARKELL 
Psychology 
MARGARET CECILIA ARMAN! 
Political Science 
REBECCA BENSON ARMSTRONG 
Applied Animal Science 
JOHN MICHAEL ARNO 
Electrical Engineering 
NANETTE SUE ARNSTEIN 
Music 
ALISON MARIE ARSENAULT 
Communication 
PAUL OLIN ARSENAULT 
Interdiscipl. Math 
ANDREW MUNRO ASHE 
Civil Engineering 
TRACY JEAN ASHFIELD 
Administration 
MARY JAYNE ASLANIAN 
English 








DOUGLAS ARTHUR AUSTEN 
Microbiology 
TERI ANNE AUSTIN 
Communication 
WILLIAM WRIGHT AUSTIN 
Administration 
CYNTHIA L. A YER 
Mathematics 
PAUL MILNE AYERS 
Forest Technology 
B 
ANN ELIZABETH BACON 
Theater 
BRETT ERIC BACON 
Political Science 
CHARLES MATTHEW BAGLEY 
Forest Technology 
MICHELAINE ELISE BAILAT 
Nursing 
KATHLEEN MARIE BAILEY 




STEVEN EUGENE BAKER 
Administration 
JAYNE ELISE BALAGUER 
Nursing 
DOREEN ANNETTE BALD 
Electrical Engineering 
JON ERIC BALDVINS 
Chemistry 
JOAN MAYNARD BALDWIN 
Elementary Education 
JOANNE BEAUMONT BALDWIN 
Social Work 
MARK PETER BALDWIN 
Chemical Engineering 
THOMAS DANIEL BALL 
Health Administration and Plan. 
JOHN WALTER BALLENTINE JR. 
Animal Sciences 
PATRICIA ANN BANNAN 
Administration 
CLARKE DEAN BANTA 
Counseling 
TIMOTHY EUGENE BARETTO 
English 
JAMES MARTIN BARIBEAU 
Food Services Mgmt. 
JUDY RAE BARKER 
Home Economics 
ADREENA ESTHER BARMAKIAN 
Communication Disorder 
JANICE N . BARMAKIAN 
Administration 
LISA MARY BARNES 
Health Administration and Plan. 
JAMES JAYSON BARNETT 
Recreation and Parks 
PHILIP THOMAS BARNEY 
Administration 
PHILIP THOMAS BARNEY 
Economics 
JAMES ARTHUR BARON 
Community Development 
JULIE MARTHA BARON 
The Arts 
LOCKWOOD CHURCHILL BARR 
Education Administration 
Supervision 
LORRAINE ALICIA BARRABEE 
Psychology 
KAREN L. BARRETT 
Communication Disorder 
ERIAN E. BARRY 
Civil Engineering 
FREDERICK BREWER BARSTOW 
Geography 
DEBORAH GERTRUDE BARTH 
Political Science 
CANDACE L. BARTHOLOMEW 
Entomology 
CANDACE L. BARTHOLOMEW 
Botany and Plant Pathology. 
GAIL TERESA BARTLEY 
Biochemistry 
JILL E. BARTON 
Political Science 
JOSEPH THOMAS BASIUS 
Zoology 
LISA ANN BASTEK 
Occupational Therapy 




G. AUGUST BAUR 
Chemistry 
PHILIP WEBB BEAN 
Administration 
DAVID ALAN BEAUDET 
Applied Animal Science 
ALAN DOUGLAS BECK 
Mechanical Engineering 
ROBERT ETIENNE BELIVEAU JR. 
Administration 
MARK JOSEPH BELLINGER 
Administration 
SHARON ELIZABETH BENES 




PAUL RICHARD BENNETT 
Electrical Engineering 
SUZANNE LEE BENNETT 
Criminal Justice 
JANET ANN BENSON 
Counseling 
LORI ANN BENTLEY 
Communication Disorder 
PEGGY MICHELE BERG 
Administration 
CYNTHIA ANN BERGER 
Zoology 
DEBORAH JEAN BERKELEY 
Business Administration 
EV AN SCOTT BERLIN 
Electrical Engineering 
MARK ALLEN BERMAN 
Microbiology 
CATHY ANN BERNARD 
Administration 
MICHAEL W . BERNARD 
Administration 
LUCY RIGGS BERNARDIN 
Sociology 
KA TH LEEN AMBER BERNIER 
Hotel Administration 
TERRY ARTHUR BERNIER 
M echanical Engineering 
SANDRA ANN BERNSTEIN 
Administration 
MARYANNE SUSAN BERRY 
English 
ELLEN LOUISE BERUBE 
Horticultural Tech. 
KATHLEEN M. BEST 
The Arts 




SUSAN JENNIFER BIAGIOTTI 
English 
DAVID ALLEN THOMPSON 
BIDDLE 
Administration 
BROOKS DAVID BILLINGHAM 
Forest Technology 
MARGARET W. BILLINGS 
Nursing 
JAMES GARRETT BIRD 
Electrical Engineering 
ROBERT SCOTT BIRES 
English 
JOHN ALFRED BIRON 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
MARK ROBERT BIRON 
Administration 
PAULINE McNEELY BIRRELL 
Reading 
LYNNE ROSE BISHOP 
Administration 
ELIZABETH EMILY BLACK 
Nursing 




Applied Animal Science 
SHERRY ANNE BLANCHETTE 
Occupational Therapy 
KAREN LEE BLANDFORD 
English 





JANET BRUNO BLISS 
Occupational Therapy 
VICTORIA JEAN BLISS 
Administration 
EBEN MICHAEL BLOCK 
Administration 
SCOTT MARSHALL BOCHES 
Hotel Administration 
ROBERT JOSEPH BOCKO 
Forest Resources 
CAROL LORRAINE BOISVERT 
Wildlife Management 
LYNNE MARIE BOISVERT 
Animal Sciences 
MICHAEL JAMES BOIVIN 
Economics 
MARK NICHOLAS BOKHAN 
Electrical Engineering 
DORIS A. BOLALEK 
The Arts 
STEVEN MICHEAL BOLEWSKI 
Civil Engineering 
RICHARD BRIEN HOLSINGER 
Mechanical Engineering 
BRUCE NORMAN BONENFANT 
Environmental Conservation 
PAUL GREGORY BONJORNO 
Political Science 
CHERYL JUNE BOONE 
Psychology 
SHEILA ANN WRIGHT 
BORCHERS 
Occupational Education 
LAWRENCE DAVID BORGER 
Chemical Engineering 
TERESA JOY BORING 
Administration 
JAY ALLEN BORKLAND 
Geology 
JAMES ROBERT BORSARI 
Administration 




JANET BERNICE BOTTEN 
General Studies 
BRADLEIGH STEPHEN BOUCHER 









PAUL JOSEPH BOUTIN 
Chemical Engineering 
REBECCA RUTH BOWEN 
Zoology 
CLIFFORD ALLAN BOWIE 
Forest Resources 
ERIC CHARLES BOWIE 
Animal Sciences 
SHAYNE KEVIN BOWLER 
English 
MARY GARDINER BOY 
Animal Sciences 
MICHAEL EDMUND BOYLE 
Interdisciplinary Math 





PENNY ANN BRADLEY 
Home Economics 
CAMILLE MACLEAN BRADY 
The Arts 








MATTHEW WELLS BRADY 
Administration 
THOMAS JOSEPH BRADY 
Psychology 
BARTRAM CHASE BRANCH JR. 
Social Work 
JOHN DAVID BRANTLEY 
Administration 
GARY STEVEN BRA V 
Political Science 
SUSAN ELIZABETH BRA VO 
English 
SUSAN ELIZABETH BRA VO 
Spanish 




PATRICIA ANN BRENNAN 
Health Administration and Plan. 
STUART DESHA BRESLIN 
Chemical Engineering 
CHRISTOPHER LEIGH BREWER 
Political Science 
BEVERLY JEAN BRIGGS 
Horticultural Tech. 
JORIS ANDREW BRINCKERHOFF 
Political Science 
JORIS ANDREW BRINCKERHOFF 
Economics 
M. ELIZABETH BRINK 
General Studies 
ANDREW MACPHAIL BRITTON 
Applied Animal Science 
KRISTIN LEIGH BROCKMEYER 
Occupational Therapy 
CYRIL EMERY BRODERICK 
Plant Science 
RUTH TULEY BRODERICK 
Business Administration 
SUSAN LEE BRODEUR 
Microbiology 
DEBORAH J. BROOKS 
Administration 
JOHN GORDON BROOKS 
Social Work 
LAUREL ANNE BROOKS 
Nursing 
VINCENT DEPAUL BROPHY 
Economics 




MARJORIE LOIS BROWN . 
Environmental Conservatwn 
MARJORIE LOIS BROWN 
Animal Sciences 
MARY DREW BROWN 
Psychology 
ROBERT EDWARD BROWN 
Electrical Engineering 
LAURIE A. BRUEN 
Health Administration and 
Planning 
MARC WILLIAM BRUNELLE 
Administration 
PHILIP BR UNI 
Counseling 
KAREN MARIE BRUNS 
Food Services Mgmt. 
DAVID RALPH BUCHANAN 
Administration 
ELLEN REGINA BUCHANAN 
English 
RUSSELL WAYNE BUCK 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
SHARON ANN BUCKLEY 
Applied Business Management 
SUSAN LEE BUFFUM 
Development Disabilities 
JILL NANCY BULLOCK 
Linguistics 
KELLY MARIE BULLOCK 
Mechanical Engineering 
FRED B. BULL WINKEL 
Biochemistry 
LEIGH ALISON BURDETT 
Administration 
GERRY H. BUREAU 
Counseling 
DAVID SCOTT BURFEIND 
Administration 
MARK STEVEN BURGESS 
Zoology 




MARY ELIZABETH BURKE 
Administration 
MICHAEL MATTHEW BURKE 
Forest Resources 
BRIAN GENE BURNHAM 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
LAURIE ANNE BURNHAM 
Interdiscipl Math 
SARAH CELESTE BURNHAM 
Spanish 








THOMAS WESLEY BURWELL 
Applied Animal Science 
JONATHAN LORING BUSCH 
Mechanical Engineering 
STEPHEN ROBERT BUSWELL 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
JEANNE BUTLER 




KIMBERLY MICHAL CAINE 
The Arts 
KEITH JAMES CALDERONE 
Chemical Engineering 
KEITH JAMES CALDERONE 
Administration 
JEFFREY HUNTER CALEY 
Civil Technology 
SHAUN MICHAEL CALLAGY 
Administration 
JOANNE RUFF CALLAHAN 
Counseling 
JOHN PATRICK CALLAHAN 
Russian 
JOHN PATRICK CALLAHAN 
German 
KAREN JOANNE CALLAHAN 
Spanish 
CARLOS FERNANDO CALLE 
Resource Economics 
JAMES JEFFREY CAMPBELL 
Medical Technology 
ROGER K. CAMPBELL 
Admin./Supervision 
HEATHER ANNE CAMPMAN 
Nursing 
LISA JANE CAMPONO 
Social Work 
TODD ELLIS CANNADAY 
Administration 
NANCY MARIE CANNON 
Horticultural Tech. 
RONALD GARY CANTOR 
Administration 
GERALD MICHEL CARBONE 
English 
MARYJO GLORIA CARDELLE 
Administration 
DEBORAH ELIZABETH CARLSON 
Psychology 
WALTER CHARLES CARLSON 
Natural and Environmental 
Resource 
ELIZABETH ANN CARLTON 
Environmental Conservation 
MICHAEL JAMES CARNEY JR. 
History 




BRIAN JOHN CARROLL 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
J. HOWARD CARTER III 
Economics 
SUSAN ELIZABETH CARTER 
Hydrology 
LORETTO MARY CASEY 
Political Science 
THOMAS MARTIN CASEY 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
BRIAN MARSHALL CASH 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
RONALD STEVEN CASSIDY 
Electrical Engineering 
SUSAN KLATTE CASSIDY 
General Studies 
LINDA D. CASTONGUAY 
Occupational Therapy 
ALFRED THOMAS CATALFO 
History 
RONALD CLARK CATES 
Horticultural Tech. 
CAROL F. CHAMBERLAIN 
Plant Science 
CHRISTINE ANN CHAMPA 
Political Science 
PAUL EDWARD CHAMPOUX 
Biochemistry 
JEAN PALMER CHANDLER 
Home Economics 
LAURA A. [CLOUTIER) 
CHAPMAN 
Administration 
ALAN THOMAS CHARTRAND 
Administration 





MICHAEL MARION CHEATHAM 
Geology 
GEORGE WELLS CHENEY III 
Business Administration 
TAMARA LEA CHIARELLA 
Education 
ROBERT JEFFREY CHILSON 
Political Science 
DANIEL MICHAEL CHISHOLM 
Economics 
WENDY HARLAN CHITTENDEN 
Natural and Environmental 
Resource 
LISA FA YE CHOMA CK 
Business Administration 
MARK EDWARD CHRISTENSEN 
Electrical Engineering 
BRIAN JOSEPH CHRISTIE 
Economics 
THOMAS CHARLES CHRISTIE 
Economics 
RITA ASSUNTA CIACCIO 
Chemistry 
ALYSON SMITH CIECHOMSKI 
Music 
BRADLEY PETER CIECHOMSKI 
Music 
WAYNE FINLEY CLAPPER 
General Studies 
BEYERL Y MARIA CLARK 
Health Ad min. and P Jan . 
EDWARD FORREST CLARK 
Psychology 
EDWARD FORREST CLARK 
Administration 
KATHLEEN MARIE CLARK 
Animal Sciences 
MARIA ELIZABETH CLARK 
Animal Sciences 
SHERYL LEE CLARK 
Health Admin. and Plan. 
LAURIE JO CLARKE 
Zoology 




FRANCES JEANNE CLIFFORD 
Recreation and Parks 
HEATHER ANN CLOITRE 
Administration 





ROBERT BAIRD COATES 
Political Science 
DAVID ALAN COE 
Psychology 




DAVID BRIAN COHEN 
Nursing 
HELEN F. CAREY COHEN 
Business Administration 
JAYNE LYNNE COHEN 
Administration 
PAMELA KERRI COHEN 
Zoology 
MICHAEL CHESTER COLBURN 
Administration 
PETER DANFORTH COLBURN JR. 
Chemistry 
PETER DANFORTH COLBURN JR. 
Administration 
JOHN WILLIAM COLBURNE 
Psychology 
JOHN WILLIAM COLBURNE 
Zoology 
COLIN SHANE COLBY 
Soil Science 












DOUGLAS ROBERT COLLINS 
Hotel Administration 
MARY COELINE COLPOYS 
Medical Technology 
DANIEL SCOTT COMER 
Administration 
ELLEN M . CONKLIN 
Administration 
SHANE MICHAEL CONRAN 
Administration 
LAUREL ANN CONWAY 
Occupational Education 
MAUREEN ANN CONWAY 
Communication 
ROBERT L. COOKE II 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
LAURA ELAINE COOPER 
Home Economics 
DEBORAH ANN COPE 
Mathematics Education 
KELLY ELIZABETH COPELAND 
Home Economics 
RONALD RICHARD COPP 
General Studies 
RICHARD D. CORAINE 
Hotel Administration 




Health Administration and 
Planning 
MARCIA ANN CHRISTINA 
CORCORAN 
Recreation and Parks 




RHONDA ANNE COSKIE 
Medical Technology 
BRIAN MICHAEL COSTA 
History 
MARTIN MILES COSTA 
Zoology 
MICHAEL J. COSTELLO 
Hotel Administration 
DAVID EDWARD COSTIN III 
Economics 
KAREN L. COTE 
The Arts 
DEANA MAE COTTON 
General Studies 
DOPRICE ANNE COTTRELL 
Occupational Therapy 
EDMUND MAURICE COUILLARD 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 




DEBRA JEAN COUTURIER 
Home Economics 
AMY LEE COVERT 
Administration 
ANDREA MORE COVILLE 
English 
CLIFFORD JAMES COX 
Business Administration 
KATHERINE McCORMICK COX 
Business Administration 
JUDITH ANNE CRAFTS 
Social Work 











MARK SHAWN CRONIN 
Administration 
STACY LEE CROPANESE 
Administration 
ANN ELIZABETH CRORY 
Hotel Administration 
KENNETH ALLAN CROSS 
Occupational Therapy 
CLAIRE C. CROTEAU 
Administration 
REBECCA SUE CROWE 
Social Work 
DOUGLAS L. CROWELL 
Physical Education 
WILLIAM EWART CROWTHER 
Zoology 





DEBRA EILEEN CUNNINGHAM 
Nursing 
LISA KAY CUNNINGHAM 
General Studies 
MATTHEW JAMES CURRIER 
Computer Science 
BRENDA FEROL CURTIS 
Plant Science 
CYNTHIA LORING CURTIS 
The Arts 
RANDY LEE CURTIS 
Wildlife Management 
D 
STEPHEN MARK DADOL Y 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
ROBYN LEA DAGENAIS 
Home Economics 
DENISE MARIE DAGGETT 
Hotel Administration 
CAROLYN MARY GOUGES 
DAG IN COURT 
Chemical Engineering 
DOUGLAS CRAIG DA Forest 
Resources 
LISA ANN DAIGLE 
Health Administration and Plan. 
KRISTIN BARRETT DALBEC 
Communication 
MARGARET JANE DALE 
Nursing 
SUSAN ANNE DALY 
Biology 
SUSAN BUCK DAMON 
Business Administration 
ANNE ELIZABETH DANCE 
Administration 
DARYL ANTHONY DANGELO 
Chemical Engineering 
SCOTT WILLIAM DANI CO 
Hotel Administration 
STEVEN JAMES DANIELOVICH 
Forest Resources 
FRANK ANTHONY DANIELS JR. 
Administration 




HELEN PAMELA DAUGHN 
English 
RUSSELL WALTER DA VIES 
Psychology 
RUSSELL WALTER DA VIES 
Sociology 
STEVEN PAUL DAVIS 
Psychology 
STEVEN PAUL DAVIS 
Administration 
WALTER MERLAND DA VIS 
Psychology 
STEPHEN D. DEAN 
Mechanical Engineering 
TIMOTHY SCOTT DEAN 
Physical Education 
MARY CARR DEANGELIS 
Biology 
· CHARLES EDWARD DEAR 
Economics 
PHILIPPE ROBERT DEBROUX 
Hotel Administration 
ERICA ANNA DECAREAU 
Computer Science 
SHIRLEY ANN DECKNICK 
Medical Technology 
MARY-JO EILEEN DELANEY 
English 
JUDITH ANN DELCONTE 
Chemicl. Engineering 
STEPHEN A. DELGROSSO 
Civil Engineering 
ELAINE MARIE DELONG 
English 
LORRAINE PAULA DELONG 
Biochemistry 
ALAN F. DELOREY 
Computer Science 
BARBARA COMER DELOREY 
Communication 
LYNN MARY DELUCA 
Economics 





SHARON ELAINE DEMONTIGNY 
Nursing 
.PATRICK MILFORD DEMPSEY 
Science 
DONNA MARIE DENEAULT 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
STEPHANIE JANE DENNIS 
The Arts 
JAMES E. DENONCOUR 




STEVEN PAUL DERBY 
Chemical Engineering 
JONATHAN EMIL DERICK 
Business Administration 
CECILE MARIE DEROCHE 
Music 
CAROL ANN DEROO 
Communication Disorder 
DONALD JOHN DEROO 
Chemical Engineering 
DONALD JOHN DEROO 
Biochemistry 







DA YID RICHARD DESMARAIS 
Biochemistry 
GERALD WAYNE DESMARAIS 
Education 




BARBARA ANN DEV ANNA 
General Studies 
JOHN MICHAEL DEVLIN 
Social Work 
GREGG STEVEN DEVOLDER 
Administration 
LAURA ELIZABETH DEYOUNG 
The Arts 
PETER BENJAMIN DIAMON 
Hotel Administration 
THOMAS JOSEPH DIAMOND 
Electrical Engineering 
JANICE MARIE DICKINSON 
Environmental Conservation 
DAWN DOROTHY DIDHAM 
Theater 
ELLEN MARY DIECKELMAN 
Physical Education 
ROSE ANNE DIGIOVANNI 
Nursing 
SUSAN ELLEN DIG LIO 
Home Economics 
ANNE MARIE DILLON 
Philosophy 
THOMAS PETER DILLON 
Electrical Engineering 
DA YID C. DIMARTINO 
Civil Engineering 
MEREDITH LUCILE DITTMAR 
The Arts 
PETER MARTIN DIXON 
Animal Sciences 
BEYERL Y JEANNE DOANE 
Home Economics 
MARY ELIZABETH DOANE 
Sociology 
PATRICIA ANN DOBBS 
English 
DEBRA ANNE DOBE 
Occupational Therapy 
DEBBIE LEE DODGE 
Economics 
KIMBERLY JEAN DODGE 
Applied Business Mgmt. 




ANN MARIE DOHMANN 
Home Economics 
PAMELA JEAN DOLLOFF 
Administration 
PAULA BYRD DONAHUE 
Animal Sciences 
SUSAN LYNNE DO NI GIAN 
Psychology 
RANDALL L. DO NOV AN 
Civil Technology 
MARK PRESCOTT DORIS 
Administration 
RONALD SCOTT DORR 
Social Work 
LISA ANN DORVAL 
Communication 
PENELOPE JEAN DOTTER 
Applied Animal Science 
REBECCA ANNE DOUCET 
Home Economics 
JUDITH ANN DOUGHTY 
Fine Arts 
CHRISTIAN DA YID DOUGLAS 
Administration 
CHRISTIAN DA YID DOUGLAS 
Economics 
PAULA MARCIA DOYON 
Health Administration and Plan. 
BARBARAISABELDOZET 
English 
ANNE MARIE MARTHA DRAGO 
History 
BRENDA ANN DRAGON 
Occupational Education 




LORI ANN DRA YMORE 
Health Administration and Plan. 
ANN ELIZABETH DRISCOLL 
English 
MARY CATHERINE DRISCOLL 
Administration 
GISELE LAURA DROUIN 
Animal Sciences 
PAUL RICHARD DUBE 
Biology 
DA YID JOSEPH DUBIEL 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
BRENDAN ARTHUR DUBOIS 
English 
DALE ALFRED DUBOIS 
Civil Engineering 
AMY BETY DUBRA VA 
Zoology 
BRYAN MATTHEW DUCHESNE 
Administration 
CHRISTINE LOUISE DUERRING 
Zoology 
ELIZABETH ANN DUFF 
Theater 
ANNE MARIE DUFFY 
Theater 
MARY ELIZABETH DUFORT 
Admin/Supervision 




WILLIAM GRANT DUNHAM 
Health Administration and Plan. 
CONSTANCE DUNLAP 
Fine Arts 
ARTHUR JAMES DUNN 
Interdiscipl. Math 
NADINE ANN DUNN 
Fine Arts 
WILLIAM WANTON DUNNELL IV 
Hydrology 
JANE KIRSTIN DUNSKY 
Fine Arts 
DANIEL SCOTT DUPEE 
General Studies 
JOHN FRANCIS DURAN III 
Civil Engineering 
THOMAS ANTHONY DUVAL 
Geology 
MARIE JOSEPHINE JOAN DWYER 
Psychology 
THEODORE GAGE DYER II 
Administration 
E 
DOUGLAS EDWARD EASON 
Communication 
JUNE ELIZABETH EASTMAN 
Home Economics 
KATHRYN LEE ECHOLS 
Microbiology 
JOHN ALBERT EDWARDS 
Business Administration 
JULIA L. EGAN 
English 
WILLIAM LA WREN CE ELCOCK 
Political Science 
REBECCA ANN ELLINGWOOD 
Political Science 
BRENDA JOYCE ELLIOTT 
History 
SUSAN PARKER ELLIS 
English 
VICKY ANN ELLIS 
Psychology 
SUSAN M. ELLKENS 
Horticultural Tech. 
DANA F. ELSEMILLER 
Applied Business Management 
JANICE MARY EMANUEL 
Administration 
KENNETH CHARLES EMERSON 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
JAMES ALEXANDER EMOND 
Zoology 
KARLA JEANNE ENGELSTAD 
Electrical Engineering 
MARK CREIGHTON EPPL Y 
Business Administration 
ELLEN MARTHA ERICKSON 
Home Economics 
JOSEPH ANTHONY ERNST 
Psychology 
CA THERINE ELENI ESPIEFS 
Psychology 
PAUL WILLIAM ESTES 
Administration 
WILLIAM DALE EV A JR. 
Computer Science 
CHARLES ANTHONY EVANS 
Communication 
MITCHELL SCOTT EV ANS 
Communication 






JEFFREY REED EVONS 
Administration 
SCOTT LESLIE EVRARD 
English Teaching 
LORRAINE LOUISE EVY ARD 
Nursing 
F 
KAREN ANN FAHEY 
Political Science 
KAREN ANN FAHEY 
Communication 
ARTHUR N. FALES 
Mechanical Engineering 









CINDY BETH FEINGOLD 
Administration 
BARBARA ANN FELONG 
General Studies 




BRIAN RICHARD FERGUSON 
History 
STEVEN MOUL TON FERG USON 
Civil Technology 
FRANCIS ANTHONY FERKO III 
Business Administration 
BRUCE STEVE FERLAND 
Applied Animal Science 
SUSANNE M. FERRARA 
Applied Business Management 
LYNNE MARIE FESSENDEN 
Zoology 
PETER JOSEPH FEUERBACH 
Geology 
ELIZABETH G. FICHERA 
Hotel Administration 
BETH ANN FIDELLOW 
Mechanical Engineering 
DOROTHIA KATHERINE FIELER 
Home Economics 
KEITH DONALD FILIAULT 
Administration 
TIMOTHY MAURICE FINAN 
Mathematics 
KATHERINE ANN FINNEGAN 
Mechanical Engineering 
BRUCE DOUGLAS FIRSCHING 
Environmental Conservation 
CAROL LOUISE FISCHER 
Health Administration and Plan. 
NAN SUZANNE FISCHER 
I-f orticultural Tech. 
ELIZABETH W. FISH 
Plant Science 




Applied Animal Science 
ANNE PATRICIA FLANAGAN 
Fine Arts 
MARTHA ANN FLANDERS 
Home Economics 
KAREN MARIE FLANNERY 
Geology 
ROBERT H. FLATHER 
Administration 
ROBERTS. FLETCHER 
Applied Animal Science 
JAMES JOHN FLEURENT 
Electrical Engineering 
EDITH CHRISTINA FLORY 
Nursing 
EDWARD JOHN FLYNN III 
Administration 




MERI ALLISON FORD 
Nursing 
PAUL RICHARD FORD 
Administration/Supervision 
BEVERLEY JUNE FOREST 
Counseling 
JAMES CLARK FORMAN 
Food Services Mgmt. 
DOUGLAS CHARLES FORTIN 
Forest Resources 
SUSAN JEANNE FORTIN 
Nursing 
JANICE LYNN FORTNAM 
Animal Sciences 
RAYMOND ARTHUR FOSS 
Political Science 
DIANE MARIE FOSTER 
Medical Technology 
ELIZABETH ANN FOUNTAIN 
Resource Economics 
GWEN MARIE FOWLER 
Psychology 
DIANE JUAN IT A FOX 
Fine Arts 
MAUREEN THERESA FOX 
Communication Disorder 
MAUREEN THERESA FOX 
Psychology 
JAMES RICHARD FRANCOEUR 
Administration 
SUSAN LYNN FRANKEL 
Sociology 
JEANETTE PATRICIA FRANKLIN 
Administration 
LEE ANN FRASER 
Mathematics 
RUTH LOIS FREDRICKSON 
Home Economics 
JACALYN FAITH FREEDMAN 
Communication 
JACALYN FAITH FREEDMAN 
Psychology 
PETER WILD FREEMAN 
Chemical Engineering 
LAURIE ALANE FREESE 
History 
RICHARD JAY FREID 
Political Science 
DAVID ELLIOT FREND EL 
Administration 
DONNA LORRAINE FRENETTE 
Medical Technology 
JOSEPH MICHAEL FRIEDMAN 
Economics 
KAREN ANN FRINK 
Political Science 
NATALIE CHRISTINE FRIO 
Wildlife Management 
CHRISTINE M. FRISELLA 
Administration 
JOHN ERICH FRITSCH 
Biology 
SHARON ANN FRITZKY 
Computer Science 
ELIZABETH CALHOUN FROST 
Environmental Conservation 
EDWARD SANBORN FULLER JR. 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
GLENN EDWARD FULLER 
Administration 
KAREN JEANETTE FULLER 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
LYNN ANN FULLER 
Anthropology 
KATIE VERONICA-LEE FULTON 
Psychology 
WILLIAM LOEMKER FURBER 
Economics 
G 
THOMAS UNDERWOOD GAGE 
English 
LINDA MARIE GAGNON 
Applied Animal Science 
LORRAINE ELIZABETH GAGNON 
Applied Animal Science 
CHRISTINE ANN GAINTY 
Mechanical Engineering 
MARK KEVIN GALLAGHER 
Political Science 
MARY ALISA KATHLEEN 
GALLANT 
Spanish 
ARMEN LOUIS GALLUCCI 
Zoology 
JACALYN ANNE GALLUP 
Administration 
REBECCA SUSAN GAMBLE 
Hotel Administration 
BARBARA MILLER GARDNER 
Physics 
LEE ANN GARDNER 
Communication 
MARTHA ELIZA GARDNER 
Communication Disorder 
WENDY ELIZABETH GARON 
Social Work 
JEAN ANN GARRITY 
Medical Technology 
MAURA JEAN GARVEY 
Psycho ogy 
ANN KATHERINE GASEAU 
English 
ANN KATHERINE GASEAU 
Psychology 
LYNDA GA YE GATTERMANN 
Communication 
LAURA J. GAUDETTE 
Home Economics 
THOMAS N. GAUDETTE 
Administration 
DENISE EILEEN GAUTHIER 
Occupational Therapy 
NORMAN PHILLIP GEIS 
Political Science 
DAVID ROBERT GEISSLER 
Physics 
SHARON KAY GELINAS 
Occupational Therapy 




DAVID HARLAND GETTS 
Physics 
JAMES MARK CIAMPA 
Hotel Administration 
CHRISTOPHER EDWARD GILDEA 
Administration 
MARSHA BERNICE GILFORD 
Spanish 
CATHERINE ANN GILL 
Occupational Therapy 
DIANE DUNSEITH GILL 
Home Economics 
GLORIA ANN GILL 
The Arts 




PENNY ANN GILL 
Communication Disorder 
SHARON ANNE GIULIANO 
Mechanical Engineering 
EDITH HELEN GLASS 
Nursing 
SCOTT MICHAEL GLENN 
Physics f 
PATRICIA JEANNE GLENNON 
Communication 
JAMES MICHAEL GLICK 
Hotel Administration 
NANCY SUE CLINE 
Horticultural Tech. 
JAMES MICHAEL GLYNN 
Electrical Engineering 
PRISCILLA JEANNE GOCHEE 
Administration 
RANDY NELSON GODFREY 
Civil Engineering 
JODI ANN GODLEWSKI 
Administration 
ELLEN JOYCE GOLDMAN 
Administration 




ROBERT ALLAN GOOBER 
Civil Engineering 
PETER LAWRENCE GOOD 
Natural and Environmental Res. 
DAVID LANNEAU GOODE 
German 
DAVID LANNEAU GOODE 
Hotel Administration 
JAMES AI GOODHEART 
Hydrology 
EDWARD MARC GOODMAN 
Administration 
MARK GREGORY GOODREAU 
Physics 
HERBERT HARLAN GOODRICH 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
JAMES PATRICK GOODRICH 
Administration 
MARY KATHRYN GOODRIDGE 
Social Work 
KAREN ALICE GOODWIN 
Physical Education 
TIMOTHY JENNINGS GORDON 
Hotel Administration 
JOANNE BARBARA GOREY 
Communication Disorder 
KAREN ELIZABETH GOUCHOE 
Social Work 
JODY ANN GRABLEWSKI 
Social Work 
JENNIFER T. GRACE 
Communication 
STEPHEN JAMES GRAEFE 
Environmental Conservation 
JOHN 8. GRAHAM 
Administration 
MARK SCOTT GRANO FF 
Mechanical Engineering 
ELLEN 8. GRANT 
Fine Arts 
JENNIFER LYNN GRANT 
Applied Animal Science 
PETER SHAW GRANT 
Hotel Administration 
LORETT A MAE CAPPELLETTI 
GRAY 
Administration 
TRACY PAIGE GRAY 
Home Economics 
VINCENT ARTHUR GRAZIANI 
Electrical Engineering 
ELIZABETH JEAN GREENBERG 
Community Development 
SCOTT RONALD GREENE 
Mechanical Engineering 
ELLEN R. GREENWELL 
Latin 
JAMES ANDREW GREGORY 
Animal Sciences 
ABIGAIL FISH GRIEG 
The Aris 
PETER JOSEPH GRIFFIN 
Administration 
SHARON LOUISE GRIFFIN 
Communication Disorder 
PAUL WILLIAM GRILLO 
Civil Engineering 
PAUL WILLIAM GRILLO 
Business Administration 








CHRISTINE LOUISE GROSS 
Occupational Therapy 




LOIS SHERRY GROSSMAN 
Counseling 
DOUGLAS ALBERT GROUT 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
DOUGLAS EDWARD GROUT 
Zoology 
ELIZABETH WILLIAMS GROVER 
Economics 
JEFFREY THOMAS GROWNEY 
Psychology 
JEFFREY THOMAS GROWNEY 
Economics 
WINIFRED MARY GUTMANN 
Animal Sciences 
CLIFTON LEWIS GUY 
Psychology 
THOMAS ANTHONY GUZINSKI 
English 
H 
BARBARA ELAINE HACKETT 
Applied Animal Science 
DJAMEL HAFIANI 
Mechanical Engineering 
KAREN LYNDA HAFLEY 
Mathematics 
CAROLYN ANN HAGEN 
Psychology 
HELENE THERESA HAGGAR 
Music Education 
MARGO LYNN HAGUPIAN 
English 
MARGO LYNN HAGOPIAN 
Administration 
WENDY DANA ALANE HAIGH 
Recreation and Parks 
MARK DRAKE HALE 
Hotel Administration 
VANESSA J. HALEY 
Administration 
HANNAH GOODYEAR HALL 
The Arts 
MARGARET JOANNE HALL 
English 
RANDALL CHARLES HALL 
Applied Animal Science 
RANDALL ST ANTON HALL 
Hotel Administration 
SUSAN LEE HALL 
Occupational Therapy 
FRANCIS RICHARD HALLAHAN 
English 
DAVID STUART HAM 
Administration 
KIM LEE HAM 
General Studies 
JANE COLE HAMILTON 
Communication 
MARYANN MEEHAN HAMILTON 
Elementary Education 
HOWARD MICHAEL HAMLIN 
Administration 
NORRIS ROGER HAMMOND III 
Applied Plant Science 
RACHEL STRAUSS HANAUER 
Biochemistry 
MARK HOBEY HANNA 
Food Services Mgmt. 




SUSAN MARGARET HANNAS 
Economics 
SARA JANE HANSCOM 
Business Administration 
CAROL ANN HANSEN 
Health Administration and Plan. 






LAURA PAINE HARDIE 
Microbiology 
ROBERT CURTIS HARDING 
WSBEAdmn. 
ALEXANDER CHARLES HARDY 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
DAVID JOSEPH HARDY 
Mechanical Engineering 
GARY J. HARDY 
Chemical Engineering 
ROBERT ELMER HARDY 
Forest Resources 




SCOTT JAMES HARLOW 
Psychology 
KAREN SUE HARMON 
The Arts 





THOMAS JOHN HARRINGTON 
Chemical Engineering 
WENDY JANE HARRINGTON 
Administration 
JANET LYNN HARRIS 
Administration 
LISA JOAN HARRIS 
Nursing 





MARGARET LEE HARRISON 
The Arts 
JEFFREY KARL HARSHMAN 
Environmental Conservation 
JOHN CHRISTOPHER HART 
Computer Science 
LORRAINE ADELE HART 
Home Economics 
PATRICIA ANN HARTFORD 
Music 
DEBRA S. HARTMAN 
Business Administration 
SUSAN ELAINE HARTWELL 
Administration 
CHERRY LYNN HARVEY 
Nursing 
SCOTT ALAN HARVEY 
Food Services Mgmt. 
EDGAR THOMAS HASTINGS III 
Administration 
LAURIE JEANNE HASTINGS 
Psychology 
MARIANE TERESA HASTINGS 
Psychology 
DAVID ELLIS HATCH 
Forest Technology 
JOHN MILES HATCHER 
Political Science 





CYNTHIA LEE HAWKINS 
Psychology 





PATRICIA ANNE HEINE 
Communication 
CIANE PATRICIA HEINEMAN 
Geology 
JANET MARILYN GALEUCIA 
HELGEMCE 
Counseling 
TIMOTHY DEAN HEMLIN 
English 
CHERYL LYNNE HENDERSON 
Administration 
HUGH COURTNEY HENNESSY 
Chemical Engineering 
MICHELLE ANN HERBRUCK 
Applied Animal Science 
JAMES CLAYTON HERCHEK 
Community Development 
THOMAS ANDREW HERCHEK 
Mechanical Engineering 
JOANN HERRIGEL 




CARLA BETH HESLER 
Physical Education 






MARK STEPHAN HIBBARD 
Electrical Engineering 
COLLEEN MARY HICKEY 
Community Development 
SUSAN HOPE HIGGINS 
Natural and Environmental 
Research 
SUSAN GA YE HIGHAM 
Psychology 
LORNA ELAINE HIGNEY 
Administration 
DAVID WAYNE HILL 
Food Services Mgmt. 
SUSAN TRENT HILL 
English 
CHERYL ANN HILLIARD 
Physical Education 
JAMES ROBERT HILLIARD 
Administration 
MICHAEL WILLIAM HILLIARD 
Mechanical Engineering 
JOSEPH SNOW HILLS 
Communication 




ROBIN MARIE HIRSCHFELD 
Food Services Mgmt. 
BRIAN PHILIP HOBBS 
Computer Science 
HARRY D. HOBBS 
Mathematics 
LANE SCOTT HOBBY 
Hydrology 




JOHN DA VITT HOLLAND 
Communication 
LAURIE ANNE HOLLORAN 
Spanish 
LORI JENNIFER HOLMES 
English 
DONNA LEE HOLT 
Applied Animal Science 
DAVID BRIAN HOLTZMAN 
Zoology 
GREGORY GRAHAM HOOD 
Administration 
ANGELA CATHERINE HOPKIN 
Home Economics 
MARK STEPHEN HOPKINS 
Economics 
STEPHEN JACKMAN HOPKINS 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
SUSAN MARY HORNE 
Zoology 





JOHN CHARLES HORROCKS 
Chemical Engineering 
SARA JANE HORTON 
History 
MELISSA ANN HOSTETTER 
Nursing 
WILLIAM A. HOUDE 
Mechanical Engineering 
ANDREA LYNN HOUSTON 
Business Administration 
JAMISON MARK HOWARD 
Political Science 
JASON JOHN HOWARD 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
KEITH BARTON HOWARD 
English Teaching 
CRAIG TALBOT HOWE 
Civil Technology 
LARRY ALAN HOWE 
Administration 
BARBARA ANN HOWELL 
Science 
BARBARA ANN HOWELL 
Zoology 
LINDA R. HOYT 
Music 
MICHAEL HARRISON HOYT 
Civil Technology 
KATHLEEN VICTORIA HUBBELL 
Forest Resources 




THOMAS SHEILS HULING 
Administration 
GARY ALLEN HUMES 
Electrical Engineering 
ROBIN SUE HUMPHREYS 
Chemistry 
KAREN BOLAN HUNGERFORD 
Home Economics 
JOHN JOSEPH HUPPE 
Electrical Engineering 
MARC RICHARD HUPPE 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
STEVEN HURD 
Applied Animal Science 
AMY FRANCES HURLEY 
Home Economics 
JOHN FRANCIS HURLEY 
Electrical Engineering 
JAMES WILLIAM HURST 
Business Administration 
SCOTT GEER HUTCHINS 
Community Development 
MARY LOUISE HYNES 
Physical Education 
I 
GIACOMO JOSEPH IACOPINO 
Biochemistry 
DEBORAH ANN INGRAM 
Applied Animal Science 
THOMAS R. INTONTI 
Home Economics 
TODD ALLEN IRVINE 
Theater 
J 
DIANE GILBERT JACKSON 
Recreation and Parks 




DEBRA FRANCINE JACOD 
Microbiology 




SHARON ANN JAKUSIK 
Occupational Therapy 
DAVID PAUL JANOS 
Political Science 
DENIS WADE JARVINEN 
Psychology 
BRUCE GORDON JENKINS 
Political Science 
DANA M. JENNER 
Natural and Environmental Res. 
ELIZABETH JENSEN 
Biochemistry 
KRISTIAN JENSEN III 
Administration 
VIRGINIA RUTH JENSEN 
Counseling 
WILLIAM JOSEPH JEPSEN 
Administration 
KATHIE A. JILLSON 
Applied Business Management 
BARBARA WORSOWICZ JOBIN 
Communication Disorder 
JULIA SUSAN JOCHUMS 
Applied Animal Science 
BARBARA AMANDA JOHNSON 
Home Economics 
BARRY ALEXANDER JOHNSON 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
BETHANY RUTH JOHNSON 
Mathematics Education 
CYNTHIA MARIE JOHNSON 
Communication 
ELIZABETH A YER JOHNSON 
Psychology 
ERIC WILLIAM JOHNSON 
Communication 
GLEN ERIC JOHNSON 
Civil Technology 
HEATHER LYN JOHNSON 
Communication 
LAURIE ANNE JOHNSON 
Psychology 
PATRICIA SEXTON JOHNSON 
Nursing 
VAN B. JOHNSON 
Chemistry 
BRUCE PHILLIPS JOHNSTON 
Mechanical Engineering 
DIANE LYNN JOHNSTON 
Social Work 
THOMAS MARK JOHNSTON 
Community Development 
LIZABETH GRACE JONES 
Plant Science 
PAMELA DANA JONES 
Psychology 
CATHY JUNE JORDAN 
Animal Sciences 
DANIEL R. JORDAN 
Food Services Mgmt. 
THOMAS DOMINICK JORDAN 
Food Services Mgmt. 
PETER SCOTT JOSEPH 
Economics 
DEBRA LYN JOUBERT 
Spanish 
KATHRYN ANN JOUBERT 
Environmental Conservation 
DONNA ELLIOTT JOY AL 
Nursing 




LYNNE WARING JUSTER 
Economics 
KAREN PATRICIA JUTRAS 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
K 
INGER SOLVIEG KAALSTAD 
Communication 
DAVID WILLIAM KAISER 
Political Science 
JOSEPH MYRON KANDRA 
Theater 
RICHARD CARL KANSKY 
Psychology 
LAURA ELLEN KANTER 
Psychology 
LORI ELLEN KARSKY 
Hotel Administration 
DAVID BICKNELL KASABIAN 
Psychology 
MICHAEL JOSEPH KASABIAN 
Hotel Administration 
SUSAN LEE KASSER 
Physical Education 
DENNIS PETER KASZYNSKI 
Science 
THOMAS JOSEPH KAUFHOLD 
Mathematics Education 
PATRICIA JEAN KEARNEY 
Psychology 
PATRICIA JEAN KEARNEY 
Administration 
SUSAN ELIZABETH KEARNS 
Psychology 
DANIEL ROBERT KEEFF 
Horticultural Tech. 
MARY ELLEN KEEFE 
English 
JON PAUL KEENAN 
Asian Studies 
SUSAN MARY KEENAN 
Administration 
JOANNE LOUISE KEENEY 
English 
ANNE MARIE KELLEHER 
Administration 
HIRGIT ANITA KELLER 
Animal Sciences 




JANE ELIZABETH KELLETT 
Psychology 
ELBERT WILLIAM KELLEY JR. 
Administration 
ROBERT WALTER KELLIHER 




DONNA LEE KELLY 
Occupational Therapy 
BILL PEARCE KENNEDY 
Sociology 
CHRISTINE LOUISE KENNEY 
Medical Technology 
ROBERT BRIAN KENNEY 
Chemical Engineering 
LYDIA ANNE KENTON 
Zoology 




NOREEN PATRICIA KILBRIDE 
English 




DA YID ELIOT KING 
English 
DAVID SAMUEL KING JR. 
Administration 
SUZANNE JEAN KING 
Social Work 
SUZANNE JEAN KING 
Psychology 
JAMES MATTHEW KINNEY 
Electrical Engineering 
JAMES MATTHEW KINNEY 
Communication 
DONNA MARIE KIRK 
I I ome Economics 
JO ELLEN KIRSCH 
Communication 
JULIE MARIE KISIL 
Administration 
MATTHEW PAUL KNIGHT 
Mechanical Engineering 
MARTHA JANE KNOX 
Home Economics 
LISA JEANNE KOGUT 
Administration 
GEORGE D. KONTOPIDIS 
Engineering 
ARISTIDES JOHN KONTOS 
English 







ELAINE LOUISE KOWALSKI 
Anthropology 
JOYCE DIAEN KRAMER 
Occupational Education 
SANDRA ELIZABETH KROL 
Psychology 
TED MICHAEL KROL 
I lame Economics 
KATHRYN JEAN KROSS 
Communication 
PAUL ALEXANDER KRUSS 
Spanish 
PAUL ALEXANDER KRUSS 
Administration 
KAREN ROSE KUENTZ 
English 
CATHERINE ANN KULESA 
I Ieulth Administration and Plan. 
DORIS IRENE KUNICA 
Political Science 
DEBORAH ANN KURTZ 
Communication Disorder 





DONNA M . LABARRE 
Political Science 
JOHN ROBERT LABONTE 
Interdiscipl. Muth 
EVELYN YVONNE LABREE 
Communication 
JOSEPH ANTHONY LACASSE 
Administration 
PAUL JOHN LACOURSE 
Wildlife Management 





MARK RAYMOND LAFORCE 
Electrical Engineering 
JULIE ANNE LAKE 
Administration 
MICHELE RENEE LALIBERTE 
Mathematics 
PIERRE LIONEL LALIBERTE 
German 
SYLVIE MARY LALIBERTE 
Animal Sciences 
STEVEN ROGERS LAMB 
Hydrology 
LORETTA JEAN LAMOUREUX 
Health Administration and Plan . 
NANCY JOAN LAMY 
Communication Disorder 
MARCEL ALFRED LANDRY 
Applied Animal Science 
SUSAN ELLEN LANDRY 
Psychology 
BARBARA JO LANE 
Administration 
BARBARA JO LANE 
Economics 
BARRE S. LANE 
Political Science 
JENNIFER SUSAN LANE 
English 
TIMOTHY JAMES LANGAN 
Geology 
ROBIN KA YE LANGE 
Administration 
DIANE ANGELINA LANGLAIS 
Nursing 
JOHN RICHARD LANGLEY 
Animal Sciences 
LAURIE SUZAN LANGLOIS 
Russian 
SHARON JEANETTE LANGLOIS 
Physical Education 




DONNA LEE LAPLANTE 
Chemical Engineering 
MICHAEL ANTHONY LAROCCA 
III 
English 
GEORGE BOYNTON LARSEN 
Food Services Mgmt. 
LISA GALE LARSON 
Theater 
DEBORAH MARIE LASCALEIA 
Animal Sciences 
FRANCIS HENRI LAVALLETTE 
Health Adminstration and Plan. 
MICHAEL LEO LA VERDURE 
Community Development 
MICHAEL JOSEPH LA VO RANDO 
Mechanical Engineering 
ANDREW GLENN LAWRENCE 
Geography 
DIANA MARINE LA WREN CE 
Music 
DIANA MARINE LA WR ENCE 
Psychology 
JANET VOORHEES LA WREN CE 
English 
WILLIAM ANDREW LA WR ENCE 
Forest Technology 
JAMES EDWARD LAWSON 
Electrical Engineering 
ROBERT CHESTER LAWSON 
Forest Resources 
WILLIAM NERR LAWTON 
Administration 
LOUISE CLARK LEAPER 
Communication 
BRION THOMAS LEARY 
Psychology 
PAUL PIERRE LECOMPTE 
Animal Sciences 
DEBORAH ANN LEDOUX 
Occupational Therapy 
JAMES MILLER LEE 
Economics 
JUDITH CYNTHIA LEE 
Civil Engineering 
JOHN PATRICK LEFEBVRE 
Chemical Engineering 




KEVIN PETER LEMOINE 
Applied Animal Science 
THEODORE CLIFFORD LEN 
Electrical Engineering 
MARY ELLEN FINDER 
LETVINCHUK 
Counseling 






JANIS MARIE LEV ANTI 
Animal Sciences 
THOMAS GERARD LEVESQUE 
Music 
KATHRYN ANNE LEWIN 
Botany and Plant Pathology 
BRIAN KENNETH LEWIS 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
JAMES CHARLES LEWIS 
Business Administration 
PENELOPE HILL LEWIS 
Mechanical Engineering 




SHARON SEA LIBBY 
Applied Animal Science 
LISA MARIA LIBERTI 
Home Economics 
JANE RISE LIEMER 
Hotel Administration 
DAVID LLOYD LINDBO 
Environmental Conservation 
KAREN JUNE LINDSTROM 
Mathematics Education 
FRANCIS BERNARD LINNANE 
Administration 
COLLEEN CAROLYN LINNE HAN 
Theater 
CLAUDIA LIPSCHITZ-FAR BER 
Chemistry 
PAUL EMERSON LITCHFIELD 
Animal Sciences 
LYNNE CAROLE LITTLE 
Nursing 
DONNA LOU LIZOTTE 
Electrical Engineering 
RICHARD U. LIZOTTE 
Educational Administration 
Supervision 
JAMES DEACON LOESER 
Administration 
DAWN WADDINGTON 
LO ND REGAN 
Applied Business Management 
JAMES HENRY LONG 
Forest Resources 
DANIEL ALAN LONGNECKER 
French 
ROBERT ADRIEN LONGTIN 
Mechanical Engineering 
STEVEN GREG LOPEZ 
Psychology 
JAMES VICTOR LORANGER 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
ALLEN WESLEY LORD 
Electrical Engineering 
ANDREA ELIZABETH LORD 
Computer Science 
ROBERT OLIVER LORD 
Biochemistry 
MEREDITH SUSAN LORENZ 
Administration 
DALE STEVEN LORING 
Psychology 
ELIZABETH ELLEN LOY 
English Teaching 
MARY PATRICIA LUCAS 




KYLE LAKE MACAUSLAND 
The Arts 
CAROLINE ALICE MacDONALD 
Home Economics 
JEAN MARIE MacDOUGALL 
Psychology 




MARY ELIZABETH MacLELLAN 
Economics 
CHRISTINE ANNE MacNAMARA 
Sociology 
SUSAN HEATHER MacNEILL 
Occupational Therapy 
MICHAEL VICTOR MACOMBER 
Communication 
STEPHEN WESLEY MacQUARRIE 
Mechanical Engineering 
SANDRA LOUISE MacWILLIAMS 
Psychology 
MARTIN CLARKE MADDEN 
Business Administration 
REBECCA LYNN MADDEN 
General Studies 
DOUGLAS MARTIN MADSEN 
German 
DOUGLAS MARTIN MADSEN 
History 
MICHAEL ANTHONY MADSEN 
Administration 
MARY LISA MAGNUSON 
English 
MICHAEL ALLEN MAGNUSON 
Physics 
JUDITH ANNE MAGUIRE 
Business Administration 
JUDITH ANNE MAGUIRE 
Economics 
MARY ELLEN MAGUIRE 
Theater 
MARIANNE PATRICA MAHAR 
Animal Sciences 
STEVEN J. MAHERAS 
Zoology 
EILEEN MARY MAHON 
Occupational Therapy 
RONALD JOHN MAKINEN 
Interdiscipl. Math 
M. SHAUN MALONE 
Economics 






SIMON RENE MALOUF 
Hotel Administration 
ROBERT VINCENT MALZ III 
Applied Business Management 
PETER WILLIAM MANDIS 
Economics 
PETER WILLIAM MANDIS 
Administration 
ELIZABETH PAULINE MANN 
Mathematics 
PATRICIA ELLEN MANN 
Microbiology 








CAROLE MARA VE LIAS 
Psychology 
LYNDON KENNETH MARBLE 
· Chemistry • 
ELAINE RITA MARCHAND 
Nursing 
DEBORAH LYNN MARCINKO 
Nursing 
LAWRENCE EMILE MARCOTTE 
General Studies 
PETER SETH MARCOUX 
Computer Science 
BRIAN HENRY MARCY 
Psychology 
DEBRA JEAN MARGISON 
Administration 
JOHN CLIFFORD MARINI 
English 
DONNA LEE MARKEY 
Forest Technology 
KENDRA LEE MAROON 
Communication 




MELISSA MARY MARSHALL 
English 
TERRI LYNN MARSOLAIS 
Applied Business Management 
GLENN ALDEN MARTIN 
Administration 
GLENN DOUGLAS MARTIN 
Food Services Management 
JOANNE ELAINE MARTIN 
Nursing 
DOUGLAS LAWRENCE MASON 
Electrical Engineering 
JOHN ELWELL MASON 
Electrical Engineering 
JANET PATRICIA MAST 
Geology 
CINDY JEAN MATHIESON 
Theater 





LINDA JEANNE MAXSON 
Elementary Education 
ANDREW S. MAY 
Economics 
MATTHEW EDWARD MAY 
Classics 
JOHN LARSEN McALPINE 
English 
BRUCE DAVID McARTHUR 
Resource Economics 
NANCY ANN McAULEY 
Microbiology 
EDWARD BURKE McCAFFERY 
Psychology 









PAULA JEAN McCARTHY 
Spanish 
PAULA JEAN McCARTHY 
Communication 
RHONDA N. McCUNE 
Education 
CLARK LEE McDERMITH 
Hotel Administration 
JOHN ROBERT McDONALD JR. 
English 
MARY BLAIR McDONALD 
The Arts 
MARK FRANCIS McDONOUGH 
Hotel Administration 
DAVID SCOTT McDOUGAL 
Development Disabilities 
ALAN BRUCE McEWEN 
Chemistry 
LAUREL ANNE McEWEN 
Zoology 




CINDY LOU McKAY 
Social Work 
TODD ANDREW McKECHNIE 
Administration 
ROSEMARY ELLEN McKEEN 
History 
RICK JAMES McLANE 
Chemicl. Engineering 
CATHERINE LOCK McLEOD 
Hotel Administration 
JOHN GERARD McMANUS 
Computer Science 
MAUREEN RUTH McMANUS 
Communication 
JOSEPH FREDERICK McNALL Y 
Development Disabilities 
PAULA THERESE McNEIL 
Zoology 
SANDRA LISA McNEILL 
Administration 
ELIZABETH B. McNEISH 
Occupational Therapy 
MALCOLM JAMES McPHAIL 
Political Science 




Recreation and Parks 
IRENE ANNE McSHANE 
English 
KA TH LEEN ELIZABETH 
McSWEENEY 
Physical Education 
JANICE MARIE McWADE 
Medical Technology 
ROBERT EDWARD McWALTER 
Economics 
ROBIN EARLINE MEEHAN 
Nursing 
KATHLEEN ANN MELANSON 
Computer Science 
MARYTERESA COLETTE MELE 
Communication Disorder 
GORDON RICHARD MELLEN 
Civil Technology 
DOROTHY JEAN MELLETT 
Hotel Administration 
ROBERT CHRISTOPHER MERAS 
Fine Arts 
WILLIAM LEROY MERCER 
Animal Sciences 
STEPHEN DAVID MERINEY 
Zoology 
SANDRA JEAN MERRIFIELD 
Secondary Education 
ELAINE NANCY MERRILL 
Psychology 
NANCY JANE MERRILL 
Home Economics 
ERIC NELSON METCALF 
English 
KATHERINE SCOTT METZGER 
Home Economics 
SCOTT JOSEPH METZGER 
Administration 
PATRICIA ANN MEYER 
Sociology 
CYNTHIA LITTLE MIGLIORI 
Reading 
CHRISTOPHER PAUL MILAND 
Civil Engineering 
NANCY ALLERTON MILLER 
Hotel Administration 
ROBIN LYN MILLER 
Home Economics 
TERRI LYNN MILLER 
Food Services Mgmt. 
TIMOTHY I. MILLER 
Administration 
JOSEPH MARK MIRANDA 
Microbiology 
BARBARA ANNE MITCHELL 
Occupational Therapy 
DIANE RUTH MITCHELL 
Occupational Therapy 
MONA GOULD MITCHELL 
General Studies 
PAUL EDWARD MITCHELL 
Administration 
ROBERTA LYNN MITCHELL 
Wildlife Management 
TAMMY ANNE MITCHELL 
English 




KATHRYN ALYCE MOISAN 
Administration 
LAURETTA T. MONA 
Nursing 
ALEXANDER MICHAEL MONKO 
Biochemistry 





JONATHAN PETER MOOERS 
Administration 
ELISSA DUVALL MOORE 
Political Science 
MARY ELLEN PORTAL UPI 
MOORE 
Home Economics 
PATRICIA ANN MOORE 
Resource Economics 
CHARLES HENRY MORANG III 
Political Science 
DAWN ELAINE MORIN 
Animal Sciences 
STEVEN MARTIN MORIN 
Civil Engineering 
SUZANNE BLANCHE MORIN 
Economics 
WILLIAM KENNISTON MORISON 
III 
Administration 
KEITH RICHARD MORNEAU 
Biochemistry 




BARBARA WESTNEAT MORRIS 
Plant Science 
BRIAN LEE MORRIS 
Psychology 
JOHN I. MORRIS 
Psychology 
MARSHAL YNN MORRIS 
Applied Business Mgmt. 








ELSIE FOSS MORSE 
Reading 
KEVIN PAUL MORSE 
Civil Technology 
NANCY MARCELINE MOULTON 
Psychology 
DONALD NORTON MUELLER JR. 
Administration 
LA WREN CE EDWARD MULCAHY 
Horticultural Tech. 





DONNE LEE MUNROE 
Home Economics 
JAMES EDWARD MURPHY 
Economics 
JANET ANN MURPHY 
Animal Sciences 
JANET ANN MURPHY 
Administration 
JUDITH ANN MURPHY 
Social Work 
KENNETH DARROW MURPHY 
Economics 
NANCY SAXTON MURPHY 
Home Economics 
TERENCE MICHAEL MURPHY 
Geology 
ANNE HALL MURRAY 
Home Economics 
BRIAN DENNIS MURRAY 
English 
STEPHEN WARREN MURRAY 
Communication 
N 




PAULA MARIE NADEAU 
Psychology 
TERRY LEE NADEAU 
Music 
LAURA E. NAGY 




JAMES STEPHEN NASH 
Mechanical Engineering 
JENNIFER LOUISE NASSON 
Communication 
DAVID KEITH NATTILA 
Computer Science 
JEFFREY SCOTT NAWROCKI 
Civil Engineering 





ROBERT GORDON NELSON 
Electrical Engineering 
LORRAINE M. NERI 
Communication Disorder 
JOHN ERIC NETTLETON 
Electrical Engineering 
BETH ANNE NEWCOMBE 
Administration 
KATHY CONE NEWTON 
English 





MARY LEE NICKESON 
Psychology 
SUSAN JAYNE NIELSEN 
Nursing 
LAUREN BETH NILSSEN 
Political Science 
PAULA MARIE NOONAN 
Political Science 
KRISTEN R. NORDLIE 
English 
KRISTEN R. NORDLIE 
Animal Sciences 
ANN KATHERINE NORMAN 
Forest Resources 
MARK HENRY NORMAN 
Chemistry 
CARL LEONARD NbRMANDEAU 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 
ANDREW KENT NORTHROP 
Civil Engineering 
JANE ELIZABETH NORTON 
Administration 
NANCY ELAINE NOTIS 
Communication 
LYNN B. NOYES 
Development Disabilities 
MICHELE ELLEN NYE 
Occupational Therapy 
0 
GAIL MARIE O 'BRIEN 
Biochemistry 




KELLY JOAN O'BRIEN 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
STEPHEN EDWARD O 'BRIEN 
Administration 
COLLEEN DEBORAH O 'CONNELL 
Political Science 
KARIN ANNE O'DEY 
Psychology 
BARBARA LEIGH OHRSTROM 
General Studies 
JOHN DANIEL O'KEEFE 
Electrical Engineering 
KAREN GAIL OLIVA 
Applied Animal Science 
EDWARD DAVID OLSEN 
Civil Engineering 
PEGGY REED OLSEN 
Political Science 
STANLEY JOHN OLSHEFSKI 
Communication 
CYNTHIA MANN OLSON 
General Studies 
KATHRYN GARDNER O'NEEL 
Physical Education 
VIRGINIA ELLEN O 'NEIL 
The Arts 
DAVID WAYNE ORDWAY 
Biology 
WILLIAM HENRY OREM 
Chemistry 
MARTIN JOHN ORIO 
Food Services Mgmt. 
THOMAS JOHN O 'SHEA 
Communication 
DONALD PETER OSWALD 
Electrical Engineering 
JOHN E. OTIS 
Economics 




PAUL AIMIE OUELLETTE 
Administration 
KEVIN GLENN OWENS 
Chemistry 









ELLEN SANDRA PAGE 
Music 
JOHN STEPHEN PALMER 
Communication 
SANDRA ANN PAPPALARDO 
Economics 
DAVID LEWIS PAPPAS 
Chemistry 
MARK ALBERT PAQUETTE 
Sociology 
JOANNE KATHRYN PARHIALA 
Nursing 
JAMES ALAN PARISON JR 
Mechanical Engineering 




Applied Animal Science 
SARAH PARRAN 
Social Work 
DAVID GEORGE PARSONS 
Physical Education 
DONNA LYNN PARSONS 
Administration 
SUSAN ANGELA PASQUILL 
Psychology 
JEFFREY LEONARD PASTOR 
History 
SARA HURLBURT PATTERSON 
Community Development 
STEVEN MARK PATTERSON 
Environmental Conservation 
TRACY JEAN PATTON 
French 
SUSAN LYNN PEACOCK 
Mathematics 
SUSAN LYNN PEACOCK 
Chemistry 
KAREN DOROTHY PEARCE 
Psychology 
ANNE ELIZABETH PEASE 
The Arts 
SARAH GRIFFIN PECK 
History 
SCOTT DAVID PECKHAM 
Hotel Administration 




KIMBERLEE ANN PELKEY 
Social Work 
MILLIE MARIE PELLETIER 
English 
ALLISON LORRAINE PENICK 
Horne Economics 
MICHELLE ANNE PEPIN 
Medical Technology 
BONNIE LOUISE PERKINS 
Economics 
JEFFREY GALE PERKINS 
Economics 
LOIS ELIZABETH PERKINS 
Nursing 
REESE STEPHEN PERKINS 
Civil Engineering 
SUSAN B. PERKINS 
Communication 
DENNIS NORMAN PERREAULT 
Political Science 
ELIZABETH D. PERRY 
Communication Disorder 
LINDA JEANNE PERRY 
Computer Science 
RANDALL MICHAEL PETAGINE 
Recreation and Parks 
LINDA MARY PETELL 
Nursing 
ELENA KATHLEEN PETERS 
Communication 
GLENN ALAN PETERS 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
MARK ALAN PETERS 
Civil Engineering 
JEFFREY FRANCIS PETERSEN 
Health Administration and Plan. 
ELAINE ALICE PETERSON 
Economics 
PAMELA JEAN PETERSON 
Elementary Education 
WILLIAM PETER PFAFF 
Economics 
ALAN MICHAEL PHANEUF 
Political Science 
ARTHUR OLIVA PHANEUF 
Administration 
JAMES DOUGLAS PHELPS 
General Studies 
MARK ANDREW PHELPS 
Communication 
LAURIE CAMERON PHILLIPS 
Psychology 
SUSAN DIANE PHILLIPS 
Administration 
DONALD PAUL PICCIRILLO 
Administration 
MICHAEL CHARLES PICINI 
Political Science 
GEORGE GORDON PILCHER 
Electrical Engineering Tech. 
SARAH PILLSBURY 
Resource Economics 
PAUL JOSEPH PINKHAM 
Recreation and Parks 
DIANE PATRICIA PINNEY 
Horne Economics 
PAUL ALLEN PINSONNEAULT 
Civil Engineering 
GARY JOSEPH PIOTROWSKI 
Administration 
MARTIN JAMES PIROSO 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 




MARK ALLIE PLACY 
Interdiscipl. Math 
LAURENCE EDWARD PLOURDE 
Administration 




STEVEN JOHN POGGI 
Civil Engineering 
MARA NICOLE POITRAS 
Political Science 
KIRK DUNCAN POMEROY 
Animal Sciences 
JOSEPH MAURY PONGRACE 
Mathematics Education 
NANCY ANN PUNZETTI 
History 
WILLIAM RA YNOLD POOL 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
LORETTA GLADE POOLE 
History 
DEBORAH ELAINE PORTER 
History 
MARK ANDREW PORTER 
Mechanical Engineering 
ROBERT MacDONALD PORTER 
JR. 
Science 
ELIZABETH BARRETT POWELL 
Animal Sciences 
FRANK STEPHENS POWELL 
Biochemistry 
SUSAN JEAN POWER 
Horticultural Tech. 
TORII HEATH POWERS 
History 
SUSAN TURNER PRESCOTT 
Communication 
JOAN ELLEN PRESTIPINO 
Economics 
JOAN CAROL PRICE 
Administration 
LYNNE ANN PRICE 
Political Science 
THOMAS LOCKE PRICE 
Applied Plant Science 
STEPHANIE JEAN PRIMM 
Advertising 
BARBARA ANN PRINA 
General Studies 
SUSAN ELIZABETH PRITCHARD 
Horne Economics 
CLAIRE A. PROVENCHER 
Administration 




SARAH BIGELOW PUFFER 
Mathematics 
ROBIN YVONNE PURCELL 
The Arts 
HEATHER CAROL PURDY 
English 
WILLIAM DAVID PURINGTON 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 





PAUL JACOSBON QUIE 
Administration 
MICHAEL VINCENT QUINLAN 
Ad ministration 









TONI JEAN RAGE 
Administration 
JUDITH ANN RAHAIM 
History 
DENISE ANN RAICHE 
Political Science 
DEAN CHARLES RAIZES 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
PEGGY DIANE RAMBACH 
English 
CAROLYN JANET MAGOON 
RAMS BOTHAM 
General Studies 
PATRICIA LYNN RAMSEY 
Theater 
LINDA MAE RANDALL 
General Studies 
RALPH KARL RANEY 
General Studies 
THALIA RA VLIN 
Horticultural Tech. 
ROBBIN MARY RAY 
Home Economics 
TIMOTHY CHARLES RECH 
Forest Resources 
BRYAN H. REED JR. 
Civil Engineering 
DEBORAH ANN REED 
Communication Disorder 




RONALD LAWRENCE REEVE 
Sociology 
TIMOTHY JAMES REEVER 
English 
PATRICK MICHAEL REGAN 
Microbiology 
CHRISTINA H. REISHUS 
Elementary Education 
MARY SUSANNA RENIS 
Electrical Engineering 
MICHAEL M. RENAULT 
Electrical Engineering 
BION EDWARD REY NOLDS JR. 
Administration 
JOHN SCOTT REYNOLDS 
Food Services Mgmt. 




SHARON MARIE RICHARD 
Occupational Therapy 
ELIZABETH RICHARDS 
Recreation and Parks 
ROBERT CLARK RICHARDSON II 
Animal Sciences 
DAVID GEORGE RICHER 
Mechanical Engineering 
JOAN MARIE RIENDEAU 
Home Economics 
HUNTER F. RIESEBERG 
Public Administration 
JILL NADINE RIFENBURG 
Economics 
GLENN EDWARD RIGGS 
Chemical Engineering 
BRENDA LOUISE RILEY 
Psychology 
JANET MARY RIMKUNAS 
Applied Plant Science 
KEVIN DALE RINES 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
NANCY ALICE RITGER 
Community Development 
JOHN CHAMBERLAIN ROBB 
Physics 
STEVEN DONALD ROBERGE 
Economics 
MARK PAUL ROBERTSON 
Administration 
SUSAN KAREN ROBINSON 
Mathematics 
JOHN JOSEPH ROCCO 
Economics 




RICHARD KEITH ROCK 
General Studies 
TRYGVE MATHIAS W. ROER 
Business Administration 
ROBERT WEST ROETGER 
History 
JOHN DANIEL ROGERS 
Recreation and Parks 




DAVID GREGORY ROSS 
Economics 
CARRIE ANN ROSSEAU 
Communication Disorder 
MARK J. ROUSSEL 
Forest Resources 
ROBERT FELIX ROUTHIER 
Administration 
DAWN MAR.IE ROWLEE 
/\µplied /\nimul Science 
DONNA MARIE ROY 
Nursing 
HENRY JOSEPH ROY Ill 
Psychology 
HENRY JOSEPH ROY [l[ 
Biochemistry 
MICHELLE MONIQ!JE ROY 
Occupationulal Therupy 
NORMAN RICHARD ROY 
Science 
NORMAN RICHARD ROY 
Political Science 
PAMELA PAULA ROY 
Biochemistry 
RICHARD RONALD ROY 
Forest Resources 
ROBERT EARLE ROY 
I Iotel Administrution 




JUDITH DEBORAH RUBIN 
Nursing 
FREDERICK RUFFELL RUFFELL 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
MICHAEL CHARLES RUGGIERO 
Mathematics 
DIANE DELORES RUSH 
Spanish 
ANGELA MARIE RUSSELL 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
JOHN JAMES RUSSELL JR. 
Mechanical Engineering 
MARILYN ALISON RUSSELL 
General Studies 




COLLEEN MARIE RYAN 
Medical Technology 
MARY BETH RYAN 
Physical Educution 
MELINDA ANN RYAN 
Physical Education 




EDWARD JAN RZEPALA 
Business Education 
s 





KIMBERLY MARLENE SALATHE 
The Arts 




CARL ABBOTT SALISBURY 
History 
REGINA EUGENIA SALVIO 
English 
DOUGLAS EVERETT SAMPSON 
Administration 
JON CARL SAMUELSON 
Administration 
EARL JONATHAN SANDFORD 
Civi Engineering 
MICHELE MARY SANNEMAN 
Food Services Mgmt. 
DEBORAH ANN SANTUCCI 
Political Science 
LEIGH ANNE SARETTE 
General Studies 
DEBORAH MARION SARGENT 
Communication 
JOHN ALDEN SARGENT 
Civil Engineering 




CAROL ANN SA ULEN 
Plant Science 




ROBERT ANTHONY SAYRE 
Classics 
SEAN THOMAS SCANLON 
Environmental Conservation 
















JOHN ROBERT SCHNEEWEIS 
Biochemistry 
JOYCE LUCY SCHOW 
Administration 




Applied Animal Science 
GRAE L. SCHUSTER 
Administration 
CORY LOWELL SCHWARTZ 
Physical Education 
GEORGE M. SCHWARTZ 
Economics 
MARC STEPHAN SCHWARTZ 
Environmental Conservation 
BETH ELLEN SCOTT 
Home Economics 
ELIZABETH SHAWN SCOTT 
Health Admin. and Plun. 
LYNN ANN SCOTT 
Nursing 
STEVEN SANDERSON SCOTT 
I-fate/ Administration 
CYNTHIA EMILY SECOR 
Civil Engineering 
SALLY ELAINE SEDERSTROM 
Social Work 
SUSAN ELIZABETH SEELY 
Psychology 
DONNA MARIE SENNA 
English 
JANE ANN SEWALK 
History 
CYNTHIA ELLEN SHACKETT 
The Arts 
DANIEL JAY SHAFFER 
Business Administration 
STEPHEN PATRICK SHANNON 
Economics 
ELIZABETH ANN SHAW 
Spanish 
GAIL MARIE SHEA 
Chemistry 
THOMAS LEON SHEA 
Administration 
TIMOTHY PINNEY SHEA 
Science 
JAMES JAY SHECTER 
Food Services Mgmt. 
DANIEL J. SHEEHY 
Electrical Engineering 
MARIE RUTH SHELLEY 
Psychology 
VAL ERIE ROSE SHELTON 
Administration 
KATHLEEN ELLEN SHEPPARD 
Psychology 
KELLY ANNE SHERIDAN 
Communication 
CHERYL ANNE SHERMAN 
Physical Education 
R. SCOTT SHILLABER 
Civil Engineering 
JILL STANLEY KATHLEEN 
SHIPMAN 
Botany 
SCOTT DEE SHIRA 
Civil Engineering 
CINDY WYCKOFF SHOUP 
Environmental Conservation 
CAROLE MARIE SIDNEY 
Occupational Therapy 
DAWN MARIE SID WAY 
Spanish 
DANA EDWARD SIEBERT 
Administration 
JOHN AUSTIN SIEMON 
Mechanical Engineering 




LUCINDA BUFFORD SILL 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
NATALIE C. SILVA 
Psychology 
STERLING LANCE SILVA 
Political Science 
STEVEN VANCE SILVA 
Communication 
JODI LYNNE GAIL SILVERMAN 
Home Economics 
CAROLE JEAN SIMMONS 
I lorticultural Tech. 
DOUGLAS D. SIMON 
Administration 
ROBERT SCOTT SIMPSON 
Administration 







SUSAN BETH SLUYTER 
Psychology 
THOMAS KEITH SMALL 
Administration 
ALLEN NEAL SMITH 
Applied Animal Science 
CAROLYN ANNE SMITH 
Plant Science 
DAVID JAMES SMITH 
Physics 
ELLEN LEIGH SMITH 
Administration 
FRANZINE DORRIE SMITH 
Botany 
JAMES KULLY SMITH 
Biochemistry 
MARGARET BETH SMITH 
Communication 
MARK RODGERS SMITH 
Mechanical Engineering 
PATRICIA JEAN SMITH 
Psychology 
ROBERT JOHN SMITH 
Administration 
ROBERT LA YETT SMITH 
English 
RUSSELL THOMAS SMITH 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
SUSAN JOY SMITH 
Horticultural Tech. 
WENDY ELLEN SMITH 
Hotel Administration 
CAROLYN FENIMORE HALL 
SNYDER 
Administration 
KENT EVERETT SNYDER 
Natural and Environment Res. 
LISA MARI SNYDERMAN 
Economics 






KAREN LEE SORENSEN 
Social Work 





PAUL EDWARD SPACK 
Counseling 
GLENN RICHARD SPARGO 
Computer Science 
JOHN PAUL SPELLMAN JR. 
Hotel Administration 
MATTHEW WINTER SPERBER 
Environmental Conservation 
ANTHONY ANGELO SPINILLO 
Animal Sciences 
DENISE MARIE SPRANKLE 
Communication 
SCOTT GREGORY SQUIRES 
Mechanical Engineering 
LINDA SUE ST. HILAIRE 
Social Work 
CHRISTINE ANN ST. MARTIN 
Biochemistry 
TOMMY J. ST. MARTIN 
Electrical Engineering 
WENDY C. ST ACK 
Microbiology 
CYNTHIA JEANNE ST AHLE 
Administration 
THERESA M. ST AMAS 
Environmental Conservation 
MARJORIE LYNN ST ANCEL 
Home Economics 
ERIC RICHARD STAUBLE 
Mechanical Engineering Tech. 






WESLEY HAROLD STEARNS 
Forest Technology 
HEIDI ANNETTE STEEN 
Spanish 
PAULA ANN STEFANSKI 
Applied Animal Science 
DORIS MARIA STEIGER 
Home Economics 
ELLEN CLARE STEIN 
Public Administration 
SHEILA ELLEN STEINHILBER 
Criminal f ustice 
LORI ANN STEPANEK 
Hotel Administration 
NICHOLAS GUY STERLING 
Hotel Administration 
DANA LEE STETSON 
Electrical Engineering 
DA YID LEE STETSON 
Administration 




DA YID ARTHUR STEVENS 
Forest Technology 
HENRY HOFFMAN STEVENS 
Psychology 
JANE ELLEN STEVENS 
Nursing 
STEVEN KEITH STEVENS 
Communication 
LESLEE MARIA STEWART 
Business Administration 
PRISCILLA A. STEWART 
Administration/Supervision 
FAITH MARTIN STILES 
Music 
JADINE MARY STOCKLEY 
Home Economics 
PETER JOSEPH STOCKS 
Hotel Administration 
JIL ANN STODDARD 
Psychology 
BRUCE KEVIN STONE 
Applied Business Mgmt. 




JILL RUTH STOVER 
Nursing 
MARY PAULETTE STOVER 
Administration 
KIMBERLY ANN STRAUCH 
Psychology 
KIMBERLY ANN STRAUCH 
Home Economics 
JEFFREY HOWARD STROBEL 
Economics 
KATHLEEN ELIZABETH STRONG 
Civil Engineering 
TRACY ELIZABETH STROUT 
The Arts 
JULIE ANNE STUMPH 
German 
MARTHA WILSON STURTEVANT 
Political Science 
JOSEPH PATRICK SUDBAY 
Political Science 
ANN MARIE SULLIVAN 
Interdiscipl. Math 
BRIAN WILLIAM SULLIVAN 
Administration 
BRIDGET ANN SULLIVAN 
Home Economics 
KATHLEEN ANNE SULLIVAN 
Administration 
MAUREEN ANN SULLIVAN 
Communication 
NANCY JOAN SULLIVAN 
Nursing 
NOEL JOHN SULLIVAN 
Political Science 
MATTHEW CHARLES SUTTON 
Chemical Engineering 
LINDA SUSANNE SVIRSKY 
English 
ROBERT KENISTON SWEET III 
Forest Technology 
CARL LESLIE SWENSON III 
English 





REBECCA LYNN TABER 
Occupational Therapy 
DIANE ELIZABETH TAIT 
Zoology 
DIANE ELIZABETH TAIT 
Environmental Conservation 
GLYNN DAY TALLEY 
Counseling 




THOMAS MICHAEL TARANTINO 
Mechanical Engineering 
JOSEPH NICKOLAS 
T ARAZEWICH SR. 
Counseling 
LOIS ANNE TAYLOR 
Administration 
APRIL FROST TELLES 
Interdiscipl. Math 





PATRICIA ANNE TETREAULT 
Psychology 
ST ACY EVE THALER 
Hotel Administration 
PATRICIA MARIE THEISS 
Home Economics 
DEBRA ANN THERIAULT 
Sociology 
JAMES DA YID THIBEAU 
History 
PAMELA HOWELL THIBODEAU 
Administration 
LISA ARLEEN THIS DALE 
Psychology 




WILLIAM SUMNER THOMPSON 
Communication 










KATHLEEN MARGARET THORPE 
Chemical Engineering 
JEANNE ANN THORVALDSEN 
The Arts 
ERIC MINOR THUNBERG 
Resource Economics 
CHRISTINA E. TILTON 
Occupational Therapy 
PETER EUGENE TILTON JR. 
Enviromental Conservation 
FRED CHARLES TOBEY IV 
Resource Economics 
JAMES ASHLEY TOBEY 
Economics 
DEBORAH ELLEN TODD 
Administration 
LYNN MARGOT TOMLINSON 
Nursing 
LIANNE C. TONRY 
Nursing 
LYNN ANN TOOMEY 
Animal Sciences 
KATHLEEN KELLY TORR 
Physical Education 
THOMAS FRANKLIN TORR 
Communication 
COREEN M. TORRISI 
English Teaching 
KAREN CLICKNER TOUATI 
Philosophy 
KAREN CLICKNER TOUATI 
History 
CHARLES H. TOWLE 
Zoology 
KAREN LEE TOWLE 
Interdiscipl. Math 
LORRAINE RUTH TOWNES 
English 
JENNIFER ELLICE TOWNSEND 
Nursing 
KEVIN THOMAS TRACEWSKI 
Entomology 
PHILIP JOHN TRASATTI 
Computer Science 
TIMOTHY EL VIN TREAT 
Administration 
NANCY REBEKAH TREITEL 
Interdiscipl. Math 
MICHAEL JOSEPH TRINGALI 
Hotel Administration 
LISA CHASE TRIPP 
History 
NANCY FRANCES TROCOOLI 
Mechanical Engineering 
KATHLEEN MARY TROTTER 
Communication 
KATHLEEN MARY TROTTER 
Psychology 




DAVID EDWARD TUELLS 
English 
MARY JANE TURCOTTE 
Business Administration 
TIMOTHY CLARK TURCOTTE 
Food Services Mgmt. 
CAROL GERTRUDE TURGEON 
Nursing 
JOHN HENDERSON TURNER 
Economics 
MONIQUE DEBORAH TURNER 
Business Administration 
VALERIE ANN TWOMBLY 
The Arts 
u 




VICTORIA ANNE UNDERWOOD 
Social Work 
RICHARD EMIL UNGER 
Administration 
MARY KATHRYN UPCHURCH 
Mechanical Engineering 
ROBERTA NANCY URAM 
Hotel Administration 
PETER DANIEL UTZ 
Civil Technology 
V 




SUSAN ELIZABETH VALENZA 
Physical Education 
JOYCE LISA VANUDEN 
Nursing 
VALERIE CARMEN VARNEY 
Food Services Mgmt. 
JANINE ANN VECCHIA 
Political Science 
JANINE ANN VECCHIA 
Communication 
ROSALIE JULIA VEINOTT 
General Studies 
MARIE ELAINA VIEL 
Economics 
DRURY COOLIDGE VINTON 
Electrical Engineering 
HOWARD STOWE VINTON III 
Animal Sciences 
SHARON JOYCE VOAS 
Political Science 
MARK HENRY VOGELMANN 
Food Services Mgmt. 
PHILIP JEFFERSON VOSS 
Zoology 
PHILIP JEFFERSON VOSS 
Biochemistry 
BONNIE JO VOYE 
Physical Education 
ROBIN LYNN VRANICAR 
The Arts 
w 
JAMES AGENOR WACHTA 
Political Science 
JAMES AGENOR WACHT A 
Economics 
MICHAEL SIMON WALERYSZAK 
Business Administration 
ROBERT DAVID WALK 
Chemical Engineering 
JANET LEE WALKER 
Applied Animal Science 
MICHELE A. WALKER 
English 





MARGARET ANNE WALLACE 
Political Science 
LYNN MARIE WALSH 
Physical Education 
WENDY ELIZABETH WALSH 
Psychology 
NANCY JEAN WAL TON 
Development Disabilities 
THOMAS MATHIAS WANNER 
Administration 
ELSA ANN WARD 
Theater 





KAREN DAWN WASILIK 
Physical Education 
MOLLY K. WASON 
Occupational Therapy 






DENIS PATRICK WATSON 
Hotel Administration 
THOMAS HOWARD WATTS 
Administration 
ANNE MARIE WAYCHOFF 
General Studies 
JACQUELINE FIGUERRO WEBB 
Nursing 




NANCY DOWNS WEBSTER 
Horticultural Tech. 
KIMBERLY ANN WEITZELL 
General Studies 
DIANE LOUISE WELCH 
Philosophy 
SAMUEL MANNING WELCH 
Geology 
SARAH LINDSEY WELCH 
Communication 
KIMBERLY JOAN WELLS 
Music 
NANCY AGNES WELS 
Zoology 
STUART M. WERMAN 
Economics 







HOWARD FREDERICK WESTON 
Economics 
HOWARD FREDERICK WESTON 
Administration 
MARGARET MARIE WESTON 
Economics 
PAMELA ANN WETMORE 
Recreation and Parks 
JAY MAURICE WHEELER 
Fore st Resources 
MEG TERESE WHISTON 
Secondary Education 
ANDREW KYLE WHITE 
Plant Science 
ELIZABETH BARNES WHITE 
Hotel Administration 
GARY ANDERSON WHITE 
Psychology 
HEATHER MARIE WHITE 
Communication Disorder 
HEATHER MARIE WHITE 
Psychology 
KARLA KRISTINE WHITE 
Applied Animal Science 
GAIL KATHERINE WHOLEY 
Public Administration 
CYNTHIA WICKERSHA W 
Animal Sciences 
BARRY JAMES WICKLOW 
Zoology 
WILLIAM DEAN WIDENMANN 
The Arts 
WILLIAM DEAN WIDENMANN 
Administration 
JAN BENEDICTUS SERVAAS 
WIEGMAN 
Civil Engineering 
ANN C. WIGGETT 
Health Administration and Plan. 
DARLENE LOUISE WIGGETT 
Occupational Therapy 
GAIL MARILYN WILBUR 
Spanish 
JAMES JOHN WILLETT 




HARRY McCREY WILLIAMS III 
Psychology 




WAYNE ALLEN WILLIAMS 
English 
WENDY JEANNE WILLIAMS 
Theater 
DENNIS SCOTT WILSON 
Russian 
DONNA DENE WILSON 
Communication Disorder 
DONNA DENE WILSON 
Spanish 
GLENN DOUGLAS WILUSZ 
Administration 
WAYNE CAMERON WILUSZ 
Psychology 




EARLE FRANCIS WINGATE III 
Psychology 
DEBRA MARY WINSLOW 
Biochemistry 
MARK LAURENCE WINSLOW 
Administration 
RICHARD JAMES WINSLOW 
Mathematics Education 
CHRISTINE MARIE WINTER 
Economics 
SUSAN GRACE WISNIEWSKI 
Botany 
JONATHAN DREW WITMAN 
Zoology 
JEFFREY GLENN WITZEL 
Mechanical Engineering 
LESLIE BRANCH WOERNER 
Communication 
FREDERICK S. WOLFF JR. 
Secondary Education 
LORI JANE WONG 
Zoology 
XENIA ZENAIDA WONG 
Business Administration 
LAUREN MARIE WOOD 
Administration 
MARC EDWARD WOODS 
English 
SHARON ANNE WOOSTER 
Business Administration 
SHELLY ANNE WORSTER 
Administration 
KIMBERLY ANN WRIGHT 
Computer Science 
LAUREN ELIZABETH WRIGHT 
Health Admin. and Plan . 
EVE SUSAN WRIGLEY 
Communication 
PETER STEFAN WUNDERLI 
Microbiology 
STEVEN HADLEY WURSTER 
Forest Technology 
WENDY LEIGH WYCKOFF 
Psychology 
WENDY LEIGH WYCKOFF 
Administration 
JOHN HIXON WYETH 
Civil Technology 
y 
ROSS DA YID YANTZI 
Animal Sciences 
EILEEN ANNE Y ARRISON 
Music 
EILEEN ANNE YARRISON 
German 




BARBARA JEAN YERGEAU 
Applied Business Mgmt. 
THOMAS ELLIOTT YOUNG 
Electrical Engineering 
THOMAS ELLIOTT YOUNG 
Psychology 
MONTANA K. YOUNGS 
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If you have ever been to the UNH 
College Woods, you know it's an easy 
place to get lost in ( or get your friends 
lost in). 
Perhaps you also know that it's a 
good place to lose yourself - forget 
about homework, your roommate's 
loud stereo, and your parents' 
Thanksgiving Dinner (which you 
dread]. It's a good place to forget who 
you're supposed to be, and remember 
who you are. 
And, if you really love woodlands, 
grew up in them (as I did) and 
learned to wander them alone on 
days when other people seemed too 
loud, too irritable, or just too tiring, 
perhaps you've been determined to 
keep College Woods as much of a 
secret as you can. After all, if some-
one really wanted to find them -
they would, and you're convinced 
there are some people who should 
never find them. Besides, there are 
some things no one should have to 
share. 
Until recently, paths through the 
261 acre College Woods formed a 
maze of interconnected trails that 
could boggle the mind of nearly any 
less than seasoned woodsperson . 
Your friends haven't dared to go 
there without a guide, and those 
you've promised to take are assured 
that next weekend you'll have time. 
But now, not only is there a map of 
College Woods available (to anyone) 
College Woods: 
An Easy Place to Get Lost 
at the University Bookstore, but there 
is also an established interpretive 
trail that leads the way through much 
of the woods, with markers pointing 
out evidences of various natural 
phenomena, (such as a hurricane in 
1938, which damaged a large number 
of the older trees), and the largest tree 
in the woods, the Pauf Bunyan Tree, 
after which the trail is named. 
It takes only a half an hour to walk 
along the trail, and it provides a good 
introduction (or re-introduction) to 
what College Woods has to offer the 
lover of woods and silence. 
If you are one of the people who 
thinks of College Woods in the 
possessive first-person singular 
(mine), you're probably not too happy 
about this news. It means more peo-
ple, less quiet, and more signs of in-
trusion (namely, trash). But perhaps 
you should think of it this way: Col-
lege Woods is a resource for the en-
tire community, and a resource that is 
under-utilized. The more people that 
use it, the greater the resource is. Or, 
as University Woodsland Manager 
Northam Parr puts it, "The highest 
number of people who could see and 
use the area in a non-consumptive 
way, would be the greatest use of 
College Woods." 
I wasn't convinced either. But I had 
to start feeling a little bit selfish when 
he explained that the best way to "get 
people's heads straight about why 
some areas should be preserved as 
natural areas," is by exposing them to 
these areas. After all, who ever said I 
was one of the select few who has 
enough respect for nature to put trash 
in my pocket, instead of on the 
ground. Any idiot can do that. 
If I put a fence all the way around 
College Woods, and made it "mine," 
then no one would be any more 
educated about woodlands, nor 
would anyone be able to share the 
feeling of respect and awe I get from 
spending time in the woods. And me? 
I'd be so busy making sure no one 
else crossed that line, I wouldn't have 
time to enjoy them. 
Even though your friends have 
probably already found the woods, 
and the trail, without your help, 
maybe you can show them the parts 
they haven't seen (the ones that are 
still a maze of trails that even you 
could get lost in). 
Oh, yes - and for those of you who 
have been waiting for your roommate 
or your friends to show you the path 
they've been promising to - drop by 
the bookstore and pick up a brochure 
(including a map of College Woods, 
and a description of points along the 
interpretive trail] and go exploring on 
your own. It's a pleasure you won't 
want to miss. 
by Virginia Walter 










Why am I here? Most students at one time or 
another ask themselves this question regarding 
their college or university career. The answers 
are many and diverse. 
Some can answer the question with quick 
and certain assurance. For others, it may be a 
question that raises painful and nagging 
doubts. It is nevertheless a question that each 
of you should ask and that each must answer. 
For all students there are, no doubt, multiple 
reasons to explain their.presence at UNH. You 
want to prepare for a career, to acquire new 
knowledge and skills, to gain maturity, to grow 
emotionally, to experience independence, to 
enjoy New Hampshire and the list goes on. But 
above all else you are here to prepare for a 
fuller, more meaningful life. 
This is the true value of a higher education 
- the ability to become a fully realized human 
being, not merely to find a better job or earn 
more money. This is not to say that this direc-
tion should blind you to the extraordinary op-
portunity presented to you by your years at 
UNH. 
Most likely you will never again in your life 
experience a period of as intense and rapid 
growth, nor a time which provides as many op-
portunities simultaneously. Much of the worth 
of the time you spend at the University will be 
determined by the quality of the choices you 
make. Whether this is your first or final 
semester, you have already made numerous 
choices. 
You have selected or are planning to select a 
major, you have picked individual courses, you 
have decided to live on - or off - campus, 
you have made friends, joined student 
organizations, enjoyed social or cultural 
events, participated in intercollegiate, in-
tramural or informal athletic contests, 
volunteered for service activities, rushed a 
fraternity or sorority, and on and on. 
Each of these decisions is helping to define 
who you are and who you will be ten, twenty, 
and more years from now. Obviously, some of 
the choices are of only passing consequence, 
but taken as a whole they tell you much about 
yourself as an individual. 
It is not my role, your friend's role, or the 
role of faculty members, parents or others to 
tell you what choices to make. Advice can be 
offered, options presented to you, but in the 
final analysis you will make the decisions and 
assume the responsibility for those decisions. 
As President I have met a considerable 
number of students. Virtually without excep-
tion these occasions have been pleasant and 
rewarding. The sometimes popular perceptions 
of those outside academe regarding college 
students I have found to be largely misplaced. 
Students I have met are warm. They are per-
sonable and outgoing, they are concerned 
about the University and the education they 
will receive here. And perhaps most 
refreshingly, they are basically optimistic 
about the future and positive in their outlook. I 
cannot tell you is this has always been so at 
UNH, but that it is true now speaks well for the 
University and for students. 
The thing that all of you are experiencing 
now and will continue to experience during 
your years at the University are not unlike the 
experiences of students before you or, 
presumably, of students who will come after 
you. The choices you face have been made by 
others before and will be made again in the 
years ahead. 
Why are you here? - To stretch you in-
tellectually, to learn to think critically, to be 
challenged, to articulate your value system, to 
gain from one another, to grow - to realize 
your full potential as a man or a woman. 
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The seventy-third edition of the 
GRANITE is now completed. On time. 
Actually this is the first edition of the 
GRANITE to be published on schedule 
since 1977. According to Anne 
Cochran, MUB historian, it's only one 
of eight books published on •time over 
the last twenty-five years. 
No small feat, huh? 
Not only was one book put out on 
time, the '82 GRANITE staff completed 
one past issue themselves and made 
sure another was finished. UNH has its 
trilogy. Thank the '82 staff for a 
phenomonal effort. 
Don LaTourette, our photo editor, 
barely knew how to use a camera when 
he was hired. Yet he made sure a staff 
was trained, made sure they turned in 
"enough" pictures, the office is full of 
them, and dealt with any sticky contract 
problems we had. 
Sheryl Moore, our production editor, 
put together some of the wildest layouts 
I've seen. They are consistantly bal-
anced as well as visually striking. She 
has done a professional, tightly orga-
nized job. 
Jonathan Blake, chief photographer, 
pulled his third hitch for the 
GRANITE. Not enough can be said 
about the quality and quantity of the 
pictures he has submitted. These books 
couldn't have been done without him. I 
couldn't have done my job without his 
advice. 
Martha DiVoll, thank you for dealing 
with all the hassles of the senior sec-
tion. She's such a nice person. 
Martha Thomas, thank you for com-
pleting a year's worth of literary work 
in just four short weeks. You bailed us 
out of our biggest jam up. 
Bill Jepsen, business manager, thank 
you for juggling three years of funds 
and reserves and a deficit.of $14,000. A 
very cool job. 
Lisa Dugan. Thanks for being our 
own yearbook lady and executive 
secretary. She acted not only as a 
human information center but when 
there were a thousand different prob-
lems going down, she was always there 
lending a hand to fix things while 
making sure everything else ran 
smoothly. 
Thank you Cole Harris and Taylor 
Publishing. When production problems 
arose the whole corporation bent over 
backwards to clear things up. They 
have a group of people who are proud 
of their work and they have every right 
to be. 
Norm Benrimo of Purdy-Vantine, 
thank you for your unselfish dedica-
tion. You did far mor.e for us than 
anyone could ever expect. Whenever 
things looked hopeless you showed up, 
took us out for a few beers and gave us 
the perfect solution for all our prob-
lems. A finer friend and teacher has 
never lived. 
Shared experience? Yep. Sort of like 
the army. Ten thousand of us shared 
the same laughs and tears, the same 
battles and victmies, the same love and 
heartbreak. Was this nothing more than 
an extended boot camp? . 
Another shared experience? Yes. We 
all stood in the same line in bookrush, 
sat in the same classrooms, watched the 
same movies, drank and socialized at 
the same parties ... 
We checked books out of the library, 
met old friends and found out we still 
enjoyed their company, met new 
friends and found we could enjoy their 
company, sat in the sun on the first 
warm days of April, cashed checks at 
Jodi's ... 
We realized how far away A-lot and 
the field house really were, met people 
who remembered the Catnip as Jason's 
and Nick's as the Keg Room, swam at 
Packers' falls, shared warm nights in 
September and the first snowfall of 
December .. . 
We all knew Howard Pease and his 
catalog of almost off color jokes, we 
lived through relatively unstimulating, 
really very dismal times, we walked to 
classes on mornings when it was 20° 
below zero, we listened to WUNH, 
WOKQ, WHEE, WGIR ... 
Eating pizza at the Wildcat, the dif-
ferent lifestyles of Newmarket, Dover, 
Portsmouth and Durham, wondering 
what was really inside President 
Handler's house, Murkland courtyard 
on a crisp February morning ... 
A new chance at dealing with the 
world. A junction with our peers and 
our future. A time of life when people 
can learn how to question and 
conceptualize. 
Change society. 
Society didn't put us in this institu-
tion just to conform to their rules; 
there's yet another side. Society 
developed this experience to train us to 
give society something new. 
I think we should give it our best try 
before they string us up for doing it. 
A lot of people spent a lot of time put-
ting together this book. 
It is a very good book. 
Enjoy it. 
Love, 
Scott D. Wilson 
Editor-in-Chief 
1982 GRANITE 
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